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Is theſe dread times, when WaR's unſated rage 
Crowds with diſaſters LiFe's eventful ſtage, 
When the full trumpet and embattled ire 
| Drown the ſoft warblings of the lighted Lyre, © 
The Musks' lonely haunts.no.more diſplay y;, 36+ - 
Among their with'ring blooms, the Pokr's gx N 
The partial ſoil, THE LavrEtonly rears, = 5 0 
For martial wreaths,; that yegetate in tears. 
At ſuch a time, ſuperfluous ſeems the art, 
20 weit wich fabled woes the- fadden'd heart: 
4 1 he ſorrowing MusEs need themſelves relief, 
And Fancy dioops in ſympathetic grief. 2 
The Txacic Map indeed may tooth her care 
And future ſcenes from paſſing ills prepare; . 


5 1 
2.181 — 


S. eV 


Bur for the LAV chte NYMFIH, alas! can the © | 
At eaſe preſume with her untimely glee! wan 


Is there a place, amidſt the world's alarms .. .. 
In ſafety ſtilł to heed her frotietharms ? ooo 
Yes—in the ſhades of BxTralx's happy Iſlec, 

Still may the Comic Mus ſecurely ſmilme 

Still withcher tuneful Siſters thelter here, Wal 

Nor ſavage Ax Axchx's vain menace fe! 
Here no DIRE RUFFIANS, dead to gen'rous joy, 

All that endears and brightens life deſtroy; BE 
r, drench'd in blood, with impious rage combine, 
Trampling o'sr THRONES, to cruſ the HALT -W gb 


No Dzspor, here exafts a ſlaviſa awc, 114 

Tue caſual impulſe of his paſſions LAW» 0 

Here on a rock, ſecure amid the ſtorm, „ 

— Dowells LIBER T, im fair manarthic form. E 
Around her Famt, with venerable grace, . 


TuREE MATCHLESS "COLUMNS, fortify the place? ED 
26 Enthron'd within, pre-eminently, reat, „ Oo 
_ Sits awful JusTICE, in majeſtic ftate, EE. : | : 
Of EQUAL Laws the animating ſoul, = 
And ftation'd HIGnesrT, to ſurvey THE WHOLEz  _ 
Her SworD by Mercy check'd, as urg'd by MIcuT; 
45 Her CROWN the SANCTION of a PEOPLE'S RIGHT. 
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{A :dizen'd out, all the reſt en, houſe may 


* 4% 


80 at ſixes and ſevens! ' 
Marg. Huſband ! How at Bray 1: you're, got with - 


"our lodger Mifs Louiſa,” onl ee ſhe's a lady, 
and you think ſhe has a deal of money. 


Joll. Why to be-ſure her money did not do mueh 
| witch when it bought tidy warm cloathing ſor 


poor of our village; and the ſetting up the 


bow to the golden calf l People to get mobey fuck 


faucy—Dame, I've been round the cuſtomers 60 
_ in rent for my landlord Maſter Albus, 
eee on: > S 


Mi; if : 7 ; A | g Marg. | 


Ta, Joupbey. 8 cn . 


«6. 
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* 


| Intle ſchool and paying you for teaching the chil- 

dren, as our Taſcally rich folks here reſide to efta- 
bliſh one; our:gentry expect forſooth, cauſe Im 
miller, think I muſt cringe Son ſneak ; bat I'll never 


at no villany or meanneſs, and then they're us 


"_ 
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j 
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N Ecod, wiſe, I believe ſo. As I come up 
ftreet cou dn't tell what was the matter with me: 


met honeſt Dick the coblet—came out with his 
good morrow, Maſter Jollyboy.“ I felt a ſort of 
8 he might as well have ſaid nothing, 
Fg As a kahrier \ $i e a friendly ſmack o' 
ao 1 had a mind to knock him down for B 


Joke: 3 now, coming into my own houſe; for- 


got to ſtoop, and bum 'd m forehead againſt the 
top o the door=eafe.”*” 


Marg. Madam Louiſa; - ( looking out.) 
Fell. Doctor Grigſby with her Tho? he's now 


eg. in packets; till x taßted, and found;all 


Poll. What, ds 5 RY were ſick his 


whije the doctor has! been wpp!ying = Fil 


cherry Sconces Es | 6 : po Phe e net 3 
VVV 
8 (4 7 N. 1 1 2 
vba! 4 ka lou. A edel 4 


* Wall. my hint wry end; Choke | 
about.) Why obama: handſome you've mate = 


om look ! hom much Em obligid to y,, 
l Dr. 2 I wou'dn't let Mie: my 
cat of a tooth- ache The fellow! has made money 
gut. of people's folly; appar, ara one to 
behave hingſelf; i ale ogg fum | pot it 
Marg. I wiſh you'd. Aal bow to behave your- 
tting about with your hat on, and a lady in 

the room,” US wits we, 107. $3530 97 4 FE Put & WY » 228 
oll. I know riothing bent ladies or gentlemen. 


| Eo mm Was a bod d barber. tl — 1 r= 


* $ ; — 


N — 


then" it's the caſh - 

Has done all this! I with — gone, ſor while 1 

* have it I feel I ſhall be as 1 7 Ar as the A 
0 


our apothecary, and ſets up allo to be a wine-mer-. 
chant, the lady wou'dn't be ſo proud of his com- 
Pany, did ſhe know he was. once our barber. 
_ © Marg. Be quiet, huſband. _ Dottor Grigſby is a 


* : 


| cumſtances, immaterial. to any but my ſelf, 7 have 


f 
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| kim my hat! (rakes it of s my hat's here—and- 
now it's there, ¶ puts it on.] What ſignifies where a 


man's hat is? Hats and heads—ladies—gentle- 


men — go as another —hem ¶Arut. off mut- 
tering. P 1 


Marg. Plague take you for a fool Las good- | 


natur'd a man as ever broke bread,. but when he 
ets theſe fancies in his noddle. 


Louiſa, Where there is real worth, theſe little 


| oddities of humour. rather excite blau chan ; 


reſentment. | 
Marg. Od, I give it him! 


Louiſa. Never mind now. kind dn 
rm ſorry I muſt leave you. =y 


Marg. Leave us! Well, if I didn't expect mx. 
filly huſband's behaviour wou'd bring it to this. . 
Louiſa, Huſh! your huſband has nothing to do 
in 1t :—[m certain I can confide in you -V 


know little of- me ;—Pm a ſtranger but III nor 


trouble you with more of my affairs than juſt neceſ- 


ſary. You doubtleſs concluded from the tritting 


ſums I expended on my firſt coming here into your 
village, that L muſt. of courſe. be ſome very rich - 
your: or other.” 


Marg. La, Ma' am, I didn't expect you for thats 25 


Touiſa. I believe it. From certain family cir- 


been obliged to—however, you know I came from 
Ireland—have been in -Frauce, and—I am unfor- 


8 tunately not on the beſt terms with my friends, till 


a make-up can be brought about to my 'wiſh. - Not 
being over ſtrong in purſe, L plann d a frugal retire- 


* 


ment; the variety of calls upon the feelings of my 
heart have at length exhauſted niy little finance; 
therefore but mind, Im not caſt down —no, I'm us < 


happy- 555 
Marg. Dear, I'm io ſorry 


Louiſa. Come, if you go to py « me 1 ſhall be 


very much affronted. | 
. I affront you ! ; „„ 


"3 
: 
* 
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Loui ſa. Lord! I never was more gay or cheerful 
in my whole life: but I'M tell you—You know, 
vou and your huſband are very honeſt people ; and 

et nothing but what you hardly earn; now, why 
onld I from my W become a burden 


© you? 


arg. Extravagance! "was your Charity—bur- 
den! your ſtay will be a bleſſing to us—pay us 
when you can, or never | (weeping. ) Oh, my 
ſweet lady 
Laeuiſa. Come, perhaps I mayn't leave your vile 


"age. But yet, better ſome ſtrange place—tho* who 


here knows me aſide.) Margery, I've conveiv'd . 
a thought to ſta > Gragy 3: you without inconvenience 
to any one; I think I cou'd be uſeful to your Mif- 


' treſs Allbut, here. From her character of a paſſion 


for literary amuſements, ſhe might, perhaps, afford 
me a ſituation to read, or tranſlate French; tran- 
ſcribe her poetry, for I am told ſhe has wrote a 
number of pretty things; or cou'd, upon occafion, 
dreſs up a cap for her—eh, Margery, cou'd you re- 
commend me ? You know you told me ſhe 2 
times reads her poems to you. _ | 
Marg. Eh—Well, PII call on her, my „ 
Loge. Come, none of your lady's to HER" 
muſt ſoon unlady myſelf. ' Upon wy honour I ſhall 
be exceeding angry if you are not even merry. 
There now, that's a dear good woman, (/bakes 
Hands cordially, and goes to a <bef * drawers.) 


Re-enter” Jollyboy. 22 


Ju. Wife, if Squire Allbut's corn comes, __ 
em it muſt wait; for I've got firſt a buſhel to "pred 


for old Budget the tinker. 


Marg. Don't talk to m. 

Joll. Eh !—What have you found a rot of Lola 
under an old wall? 

Marg. Ab, huſband ! this dear Young 2 our 
odge — 


THE": elle nA ci! - % 


Jul. Ay, well. 9 - 3 x 4 50 7 ns 
Marg. Her Ane! Det 1, 5 54 pms 
3 Well, if ſhe's diſtreſ d enn * one's 
daa 10 her hand knows the way to her pockets a2 
has ſo often gone upon like occaſions. : 
Ay. buys. may as well pat my hand inte Fc 
9 * tk 10 1 Nh 
Joll. Deuce © your: riddles—What's' the matier 
with you and flis 7 ö | 
Marg. I tell you at lat, the herſelf is ber : 
tres d, e nw 8 


9 


, | | Exit ola 2 
> vl. Diſtreſd ob? dear A wid” 221 , 
ready to relieve every body elſe, now to want it 
herſelf. - ( Lowefa advances,' Follyboy takes: o off” bis Bar 
with great reſpec, ) Wade, Pic ſure Pm vaſtly - 
concerned chat any paſt conduct of inine ſhou'Fhave - 
given — the leaſt unenfmeſt. You've'done vs too - 
much honour in coming under our roof and if an 

* — N — ow Sg, . 
| | have . 


13 Des Margery be endl This i 48 
attempt at irony Become the „ 5 

: I, thought 1 cos meets ron Fwas: dats. | 
—{ fide. > Sirz s not wy power - 
e eee 
E ou e en 


— 


- 


; : 
9 4 


L414 ale; bus can't fad who! e ks 
1 Ia. Then my circumſtances Gre PR 1 

8 --:- _ ſuch beyevoleace ?' However, how to appro- 

| A5 8 
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_ priate this doesn't want a con dmatiog-s Pray lat 
. know what I'm aq #10 e a 


Dr. Madam. 2 3 <> : 


ue 8 eee woot 

1 * ſince here 3 I given : 
_ Oh oma net eee 

eart to apolgoiſe to Landlord Allbut—byz, I've ſet 


ee 
ut.) want my chay,z ſo ꝓ 
that hamper of Bing nd take the med'cines round 


. an Ja Wa 48 N l 30 
dam, mow. you mould lock pF this 
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— 
— —— — — 
—— — 
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bop eee er him a fellow 
fiting. with nem ngers, Wig-WeaVa 
a defer” 's ſervices to 2 cont ang 
7 Bi 8 the 


1 . 


ded inte 1 65 Pins grages, bf every. family in 
Zn 2 bg — Ae in his- phyſical b. 
dk. e ey his Sooſequence, Tab: him- 
to one . e famous fi ne velvet an LOR ſuits 
leſt him by hi 
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a i500 In 
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Grig Y „Shop! Get home, you dog, and. mix * 
chat Kut. 
Bay. But, Sir, I forgot what I was to put in it. 
9500 A table {poonful of any four bottles behaas: 
. the counter. 
Bey. But, Sir, there's Humphrey the wheelwright + 
ſtops for you to bleed him. 
rig. Sirrah! My compliments, and Plt wait on 
his Lordſhip. [Exit Boy.] Hem! Duke Hum 
phrey ! — But the ladies muſt always have the pre- 
ferencde. 
Louiſa. Sir, 6 Cartheying. 7. Teazing mam 1 with - 
he'd go away, (apart io Margery.) 
Marg. Doctor, the lady wiſhes you'd—-. ” 
Touiſa. Huſh! - | 
 Grig, My dear Madam, never deceive your do- 
tor-—but that is impoſſible. 
Louiſa. For me to think of, attempting a Aches 
tion Upon my word, Doctor, you have the bu a - 
pieſt mode of compliment.— 
Erig. Ves, Ma 'am, the compliment I put in that 
mixture was two grains, or, as we of the faculty - 
write in our Latin proſcriptions, dux graniorum, fix - 
ſcruples, or caterſcrupolibus ;. and, Madam, III 
- venture to affirm, that the whole material medicar 
does not furniſh a cure of more efficacious efficaſey, - 
that is, when we talk of a caſe, razor-caſe—hem?! - 
mean the ſoul caſe ; the body being the caſe of the ; 
1, as a bottle is of a bottle of old port; the wine 
being the ſpirit; and ſo we doctors Wax the- cork to 
prevent evaporation or fomentation ; juſt as if a 
5 gentleman, to ſhave his chin, would, lather his oc- 
Irs ; that is, what we of the faculty call the Whole 
healing art—ſcammony, wild poppy, the ſublimate 
of ſtyptic water, anthelmintic wine, hiera PICray - — 
and the nervous ſyſtem. - 2 ine. 
Louiſa. Sir, you've certainly a prodigious deal of 
ill; but nature prevents me from opportunities of - | 
> Putting it in e ; 5 


— 


ene. 
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Grig. True, Miſs, I have an immenſe deal of 


1 beer much —the fatigue—knocked up at all 


urs? 
way” 1 Ah, Doddor, you're ſach a fine midwife, 
*twould. comfart one's heart to be your cuſtomer ; 
and fo I told my hufband t'other —_ 
rig. Pm men fore in the obſtetric art and 5 
 Lowi/a. Sir, now pray excuſe me, I'm a little in- 


_ diſpoſed, and company — 


Grig. I indiſſ fed, Madam, what's better com- 
pany than your oftor ? For in your caſe, as we of 
the faculty ſay, no aliment ſo mucilaginous as ſheep”s 
head broth : ſome prefer buttermilk, and it is indeed 
as a lacteal lachrymoligon ;—for, Madam, when the 


diſeaſe proceeds from a viſcid pituitous ſubſtance 
. obſtructing the veſſels of the lungs, we of the ſa- 
cCulty eall it a ſpurious peripneumony; therefore 


ripe fruits roaſted, bak d, or boil'd, ſuch as gree en- 
gooſe, young parſneps, extract of faturn,—then we 
throw in the bark, and that 1 is, my dear Madam, 
the the - nervous ſyſtem. 

Marg. But, Doctor, Miſs Louiſa wants a little 
reſt. 

' Grag. Ha, ha, hat that's very well.—ahes I 3 . 
R 5 of what a lady wants. I fee ſhe likes me 


by her wiſhes to turn me out. ¶ Afide. But. . 
Madam, to promote an emulſive dormitory, or, as 


Celſus ſays, a nice bit of ſleep or reſt, wean oqual 


lh a le goſs lettice. 
. Lou. Thank Ye Doctor; ; but 1 don't need 
ſopori 


Forie. Soap! Ded this barber ! how! all my Pa- 


| . tients will be flapping ſuds in my teeth—but ſhe 
. muſt be ſome great heireſs here incog. by her hav- 
VB ing * iS much 


W through the village, 


ae.) 
Tonzſa. Sir, I with you 2 good morning. | 


_ Grig. e the nurſe of diſeaſe ! You ſee, as a 
doctor, I er againſt my own intereſt. Nothing 


and air can brace mo — 
af 


TON exerc 
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the animal functions when the caninus rabies, or 
. dog-madneſs, which we of the faculty call vertigo of 
the foot, comes—the—the—and that is, Madam, 
the nervous ſyſtem. Do me the honour of taking 
an airing in my chaiſe ; you may truſt to my whip- 
hand dead as if touching” a vein—Pll drive 
JOU— | 
Fell. No: but PA drive you out of my houſe, if 
you ſtay to Don't you ſee that you've already bo- 
. ther'd the lady with your damn'd nonſenſe ? 9 
Grig. I've what? Oh, this bs * What' a 
that you faid I did to her? | 

Zell. Poh! go along. 

Grig. So along. Very well, that ! "RT PTV, 
man, when you talk to a phyſician— Madam my 
chaiſe is at the door—permit me- the- honour of 
xr g you round the circuitous- circle in che 

tour of Eſhex, Weſton Green, Moleſey, 

— Court, Buſhy Park, and Dirton Marſh— =# 
the ſight of ſo fine a dreſs'd any the you fitting by * 
my ſide—no other barber—hem * wine -mexchant=— - 2 
phy ſician— 

Louiſa. Doctor, your rolltnels eomes particu- 
larly acceptable, for I ſhould like a little excurſion, 
and I aſſure you m "_ —— afford — ex 7 

nce of argery, you” ; 
— — now for your whip- hand. 2205 

Grit. Aﬀord * ! Expence ! Any thing broke? 

( 7 ap to Margery. 5 
Merg. Ab, we are all broke ? our hearts are 


broke! 

ON Eh ! All her flaſh end in-ſmoke! Oh, ho! 

| (afide.) 

Louiſe. Doctor, you ſhall ſer me down at 
Mr. Allbut's. 

Grig. Eh! Mem! Your bill did you ay? We 
never commit ſuch trifles to it in my 
head For beſt fronti 2 hy 3 wine 

. 4 e, ) lavender water, low de lucy, —_— 

4271 ou are indebted to me the ſum of 
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chree pounds three thllings ang three pence. three. 


farthings.. 
 b,out/a- But, Sir, the jaunt. 
Erig. It rains, Mem—no head to my FS Role 


| Margery, havn't you, as we of the faculty ſay— 


A miller ſhauld- always have a parviſol to ep off 
the rain, ¶ puts on his _ . er and "ual wi 


. exacking. his aubip , 124 


oll. (flaring). . Eh . | | 
Grig. (cracking his whip.) All 3 So the ner- 


; vous ſyſtem ! , Mem, Em making up ſome money, 


and if you can oblige * * diccharging thay. 


trifle— 


Louiſa. Then better remain nin my landlord's debt 


Jun This maetch—(a/ide l there, Sir, take your 


We 5 wan 255 ths anne note to 4 


2 A b 79 75 lee ten pounds Sean ee 


[ Exit. - 


vg gh 5 Cartied of. my pe !—Holla, ner- 


vous ſyſtem | FE (Run, off after bim.) 
7 ; Fi Come now with me to Mrs. Allbut's. 
Ah, I'm ſure you not like her. A 


= 8 temper! A x 


Louiſa, I. oe he 1 Mrs. Albus: 18 kaughty | 
and over-bearing—thas Mr. Allbut, puffed up with 
the pride of riches, is the great deſpot of the vil- 

chat all their wealth really belongs to a pour 
Widow, Mrs. Bellevue, that lives in the cottage by 
the cata INE; but if lun. 2 1s: ſo proud 


* | Im 


* 
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I muſt only temporize into humility'* Doctor 
Grigſby's behaviour has convinced me : hn I ſhow's , 


uſe every exertion to keep-niyiſelf above pecuniary 
obligations, A pity it is not ſo! but, when deſ- 
titute of particular defence and protection, the 
world ſhoy'd be ION; 10 a lone and helpleſs 
ae u Ne N n 


7 * 
. * 2 * ' Fei 
4 fff * 2 'T : 


= : | ; 0 — © E N E _ : : f 5 * 
TI 5 4 Chanter i in Allbur 8 Toi,” 
| "Enter Willows and Maria. 


24 
4 


" Will There, the inſtrument $ open. 77 2 4 
piano "forte. 1 


Maria. But Mr. and Mrs. Allbut may returg, d | 


if the finds me at ir.— a 


mill. My dear child, if you don't prattiſe you'll 
| loſe your muſic; and that will be a, pity, Maria, 
conſidering the proficiency you made in it. 

Maria, Ah, father! my attempt now to. retain 
any elegant accompliffiment 3 is but vanity. What 
might have been receiv'd with indulgence when we 
were in eaſy circumſtances, in our preſent humble 
ſituation at beſt will be overlooked, or, moſt likely, 
made the object of ridicule. ;. 7 
ul. Why, indeed, my Love, this reverſe of 
fortune c6mes with a double ſeverity, when it ſub-, 
jects us to- the inſults of this purſe-proud, mean 
and illiberal Mr. and Mrs. Allbut. Come, my 
_ dear,—there, if your. lady ſhoi'd hear you, I don's 
think ſhe can be offended [Since Tam Mr. Allbut's 
clerk, — muſt to my buſineſs N. e ting 
bouſe: e JZxit. 

Maria. I have little heart: but, a my father 
thinks 1 it an Shetty 1 will practiſe. 


6 ; 
\ Moria Oh, Maſter” Jack t Yarn fi 8 . 
.. Ap. * 


n 


* 


— 


ORE ag 9 
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Mas. J. ny on, \Molly : I love it, fah lal, 
14 agi ous of Fast . 
| Maria. Il peur Mamma host, come in and 
bear me? 2340 
. Bat. J. Never mind: mel think it's „ 

Maria plays 
ö a 7. Ci interrupting. $Y ' Molly, do you know; 
I wiſh Mamma -wou'dn't be writing her poetries— - 
| ſhe troubles the bouſe wirk chem. Come, do play to 


oblige 

a2. Maria. Nou, ITrecollect, I've no. reaſon to oblige 
you, Maſter jack; how could you go to turn that 

poor woman and children from the door yeſterday, 

when I deſired her to wait. while I . 


5 | her ſomething. 


1 + Mz) the poor hungry. 


Mat. J. 7 tas Mamma herſelf. : She was” 

| reading 1 in the front parlour that poem. about huma- 

j\, nity, and juſt as her heart and her-eyes were melt- 

| with the tender pus of ſorrow, (as ſhe 2 

| rats ſet up ſuch a piping: 
_ciicompoſed Mamma's fine nerves, already. 

+ by pity, that ſhe flew out like an angry © 

| Trove the mother and her infants all out of the court- 

| yard. Do play. (Maria þ 41 , Maſter Jacl inter- 
 rupting,) Molly! ha! ha! ha! Don't you think 

Mamma very fly, 10 go and ſet Papa too at making 

5 0 and now he begins to trouble the houſe. 
Maria. True, and all his idea of poetry is * 

a jingle of rhyme, no matter. for meaſure, 7 

3 or reaſon, but if you * Hear Kr 

e Fd Our: 8 bf Hils flo | 


E Ye Euter Mrs. Allbut, 8 3 1 5 0 


25 107 4 . My rune mad ar my ne, 


1 3 J. What a pretty hornpip e! EY 
| Maria. You've an excellent car! FAT NE 


ESTES 


> og fell zu, Ms 
Mrs. ing! pulli him, 2 Sup.) 
W . eee what's that fo eres 5 

J. A. 
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Mex. A. Oh! enchanting powers of poetry, 
. [reading. 
. 15 to the ſilent ſtreams that oy ſeek the 
eas, .* 
Mar the meek. murm' ring melodies that mark. 
the marine breeze.” 

You vile jade! | . i 
Maſt.” J. Molly play on—Mamma, poll plays 
better nor you, —ſhe tickles it ſo lightly = bl hey 
little finger; but you thump it down with your fiſts ' 
as if you were breaking biſcuits—then ſhe fits ſo 
 quiet—ſit Molly—and here, Mamma, you go wag- 
ging your head about like an artichoke, E 75 down 

and mimicks extravagantly.) 
Me.. A. {curtfeys io Maria.) Oh, do Pray. Miſes 
obli ge, us with a canzonet, (ironical.) 
| 15 4 57 F. Molly made this ſong herſelf; 1 
I 
Mrs. A. Writes poetry! Here's a ſaucy M's, 


* 0 


( afide )—What my Arioſto ! Heavens! if ſhe hasn't = 1 


been pulling my books out of my ſtudy— Perhaps 
we've a Sappho in the houſe and don't know it len 
I dare ſay you have the aſſurance to be full of tender 
ſentiment and ſenſibilit y. 

Maria. No, Ma'm you can t think Pre any 
feeling. © 
„„ e Upon my honor me fancies herſelf a 


- youn 
Mig Ma 4 Well, Mamma, all the village, 2 "I, . 
5 


— 7 1 Miſs !- ha! ha! ha - Oh! I mall faint : 


the Maria !—Hadn's you better at once call your- 
ſelf Laura Maria ? there's my ſon that will have a 

ror es fortune, he's . cal'd by every body plain 
ac 

Maß. J. By'r ls Mamma,—even Dr. Grigſby 

calls me Maſter Jack. 


Maria. Ma'm, it's a matter of indifference tome. = 


| what J am called. 
Arr. A. 


a You to one of their clubs. 
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Mrs, A. Very true! “ That we call a roſe, by 
. other name wou'd ſmell as ſweet.” -: 
"Maft, F. Aye: Mamma.-—Molly's cheek colours 

- - like a * you bluſh like a red 

"Mrs." A. Then, Miſs, 'cou'd your an cet | 
roſe—fragrant flower, condeſcend to duſt out my 
drefling-room? - . 

f. J. Now, Mamma, 211 you ha done? 
you've made Papa too as bad as yourſelf, "and now 
there's no ſpeaking a word before him but he comes 
out with a rhyme to't. Z 

8 (without, ) I'm juft i in time to't. 5 [Eater 
Mrs. 4. Mr. Allbut, is this a time for your folly? 
All. I'll leave it to Polly.. 

Mrs. A. Oh, very well, Sir; but 1 aſfure you 
ou ſnha'nꝰt go to London again in haſte without me 
A pack o your wits Ne geniuſſes coves. take 


All. The Namby-pampy club. 
* *Mys; A. And only one ker you big 
home ſuch a parcel of ſtuff, and wherret every bo ig 
Weh 1 rbymes and your rubbiſh! 
Yes ! but when my head is fuck up in poet's 
corner; there. will be rubbiſh'! * © 
"Mrs. J. Mr. Allbut, you Tre a brewer; ; mind 
ty malt and your hops. 5 = 
All. Oh! you unreaſonable omin „bed i it was 
ou that ſet me on, and made me even lay out fix 
Hillings at the ſtall at the corner of Chancery-lane, 
for Buſbe's Art of Poetry, And only. to get — 
ready at verfifications. 
* Mrs. A. Yes! but, Mr. Allbur, having travel d 
All over Italy in the firft circles of faſhion, .I ad 
hopes you might turn out a poet of nature to run 


1 extempore with a ſtrin 187 1 beautiful verſes on ever * 


occaſion, as it may offer, like the charming Italian 
Improviſatore. | 
AI. Well, Pm the great Engliſh Improviſitory. 5 
Mrs. A. I have heard the harmonious Mtaſtaſio, 
| the Paſtor Fido, the CIO * 


\ 


chariot to inhale the 
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Al. On his poney. ESR 
Mrs. A. I proteſt to „ dee ir you don't 
pretty thing! I can't go to take an airing in x 

es odours of the raſea 

ſpring, but my maid comes with her ſteps ſtate 
into my drawing-room, and with her delicate pay 
rattles my inſtrument out of tune. This acco 
for your negligence letting me go to the play on 
Yother night without a pocket-handkerchief, al 
chen all the boxes were in tears for 12 ſorrows 
Varico, I was obli to wi my m athizin 
— 5 £54 
All. Cheek ! Ay! chat was ſo ref9-ehlour'd th 
night—haſſey, your lady was fain to twitch g 
tears from off it with her white kid. gloyes, ſo th 
the finger and thumb look'd as if the had hee 
alelngirazit ſnuff—that' cou dn't ſave * ſome Aro 
falling on your neckchandkerchief; what with thi 
and your grievous face, my. loye, the titter wel 
round. One lord with a blue ribbon whiſperec 
"MO by the heavens ! that lady, fitting next to t 
retty well behaved little gentleman, is Maudli 
Muzzy. ¶ Fack laughs , © ; 
. i. A. Ceuraged) Retire! w Matia cureſigs dem 
exit. 
| 20 % * Mamma, Molly makes a Petter | curtſe 
than y6u—you do it with a bob and à duck an 
ſhake: yourfllf about ſo, (mimicks.). 
Mei. A. Pon my word, "Maſter Jack, this 
moſt uapretty behaviogr, Molly! Hey! {calls. 
All. Rare times when the hen crows, and the titel 
coek is not head of the flock 4 Willows! eh, ch! 


Maß. I'm the te le 'd OY 
NY ch, ch! I whe 88 


4 * £4 3 „„ 
3: t e 21 128 


| Enter Maria" and Willows. ens 


& a4 4 
1 2 1 


Mes, 4. Did you rob the Pt in my che 
15 to Maris 
1. My Poor child! Lale, 


W 
„ 1 
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FP Rub chairs ! ! „ that's bus'neſs for the 
puſe-maid-—you 5 ops recollect that Polly was 


ell brough Did OE I e e 
Ne 75 þ * 


Maria. My 1 father! Calas.) | 

Mrs. A. Carry corn | nay, Mr. Allbut, cher 
dt men enough about the houſe ?-—Should not for- 
t that Mr. Willows has ſeen better Say6—thot 
dw he totally 2 upon our humanit y). 
Will. Why, Sir _ Madam obſerves, one of che 


Heient uſe for my time over your hock 
Maria. Befides, Sir, Taal my fathets years— 


Maſt. J. Molly; << axe up. the, Piano“ 
ake us all merry. 
>. you. ſha'n't- ſhow. off. your 


Mr. A. No. 
races to entrap the affectians of my child. 


1 my farher neceives, wounds me to 
. Ul. . 


ars away. aſide, and going. I 


ick > 


Het 2 x to read 2-fine oft Fymparhy. book: 


ag. and exit, 


hof! (looking out. 
pot would. kill be ber” 3 but for my prudent dexterity. 
© wricking her ont of it. While her huſband, my 


ba maſter, lived, he was ſharp over me: but, no 
poper the hatchment clapt upon the wall, than all 


mpant fiſhing-hooks:... 


jp. roads and bovels. 2 


deed he hasn't firength l. [Exit Willows. | 


Maria. I can bear all this: but to witneſs i 6 


en in the brewery might as well do this: I have | 


Maſt. J. Ecod.!-1'l. go aſter, and kiſs dare 


Fd 


Mrs. A. Nowe, where. e von going, Matter 


-Mamma—hs! he!" he! Yes, 1 oe 2} 
i 4. lon vet that—Mes. Belleve® under my 1 
+ All. Gad! tis whdove een Io jove, — 


r ancient noble blood fluſhed in her face at the 
ht of the blue dragons,- and the. three white azure , 


Mes. 4. That flut Maria | cho“ we pay . 
mely for poor's rates OT the. PRUPECS out of 


. 


—_ 
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All. Ay! Mrs. Belle vueꝰs 4 poor pauper in th 

hovel now, yet ſhe was once too grand to have he 

Pran name poſted in ledgers—no, ſhe muſt have 

| buſineſs carried on under my firm, ſo rather tha 
hurt her dignity, my little bit of an inſignifica 

name ſneaked into the leaſe, glided into the conſols 

| ole into the Eaſt India fteck, and my little bit of 
ſelf e b into _— houſe and n the Ne 


| 4 A. Tes, it's N Maria encourag 

to come here; 1 dare ſay I'm cut up finely. ( (ERens, 

Gone into the parlour! impudence ! (going. ) 

All. Now ſor a neat rhyme! (afide, and holdi 
ber.) Gone into the parlour, impudence—juſt l 

| 5 2 'for' a rhyme, and not bittih 
on it, holds down his head, puts his hands in his cus 

pockets and runs into the SW . * 

in a rage. gf ; MY I . 


„ i ta 3274 4 
— - 4 * : 
— "$2 4 * 7 $# + * E * 5 , * Fn , 1 


CY 

. 4 78 

— 1 * — £ 7 
OE he” Ty 47 2 2 hs 


ACT II. SCENE. 15 


£547 


Allbut' Houſe. 555 
| Buter Maria and Mrs Bellevue, with N 
„ 2 3.7 mo” 7 ab 


* 


NEED Pm glad to fee you. | 
| Mr. Bell. Once 1 cou” [te haphy 0 TY ye 

| welcome here. 
Maria. l — * he 
our's, was the ſea teneſs n 

n't Sir He os Teak t to you? _ „ 
Mrs. Bell. N. my Love; hes is more a br 
they; His late acquiſition of 2 baranet's tit 
which he never expected, has 22170 him ſo n 
above me, that Tm. now out of ſight every 5 
of fraternal affection; eyen compathon for m i 
ferings has been long © xtinguiſhed! 


— 
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he. Oh, Madam „ I'm out of all ae 

th him —his family = Toa 60 cents. unrea- 
able—to take ſuch a vaſt alarm at your Weng 

tradeſman, when he himſelf, tho a baronet, is 

Il in buſineſs—your. huſband was a brewer—your 

duc brother 1 is a banker and where the end is 


boey, Lean t ſee:any great ERR enen 
440 quire it. * 


Fs. Bell. Candour Thou'd *; in ſome — 8 — b 
e me to excuſe my brother, when -L reflect that 
[. preſent deſtitute ſituati -1s.. partly «the conſe- 
ce of that very fami pride; which in his 


duct to me wears the PPRAFance ente 
inhumanity! 


P the fu ſudden. depth. of 

br worthy huſband, what a pity. ey you cou'dn't 

preG _ own ideas of rank and birih, by being 
concern for the bus'neſs, in truſting it inta 

hands of this es r g fool—this-knavith Mr. 

but! | 

rs. Bell. A vii e Ahüs'd my confidence 

Plac d him in a nao then inftead * 19 

to puzzle and perplex— . 

.* His purpoſe was 10 get all into * own 

er! 

Mrs. Bell. He has jc it—poſleſs'd himſelf of 

— here even of mY: houſe—and drove 


. The vul Ib Allbut=inileed the 


at lad .of the v1 —rattlirtg. by your cottage 
Fin 125 the vile: 2 Beh yy eter}: 1 
wrong to revive in your Log: — — . 
fs. Bell. My kind . the bud of years; 
bloom. of dilcretion !1-—had-I then ſuch an early 
id ! but thoſe whom misfortune has doom'd to 
zpate in friendſhip, only by. receiving, may 
5 for a grateful. mention of its ſacred 
poor yon have been good to me 
ps Von, . * * Nes to my in- 


bee 
. Don's 


1: 175534 


at I 264 þ 


0 411. B Bull. 


> * 5 ” af! a - oj M K 05 
4 « — ®. £ 
be P 1 * N 1 
25 8 p 1 7 % 30 2 1 
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Mrs. Bell. I didn't know the worth of your mind 
when my ſon ſet the juſt value upon your perſon and 
accompliſhments—He could diſcern genuine merit, 
I was dazzled with the blaze of tranſitory - riches 3 
and when I ſhould have-blef#d him with a real tre- 
ſure, I wrong'd both him and you !—Forbid/your + 
union; and to prevent it for ever, ſent my child 
over ſeas far—far from me! Perhaps now a wand- 
"ring . fugitive. Oh! I have been wicked, cruel, 
unnatural ! I am puniſh'd, but not enough !—LI 
ſhould be refign'd=L am. * „„ 
Maria. Dear Madam, all will be better No 
news yet of your William: A 
Mrs. Bell. No, my dear; and ſince the unhappy 
change of affairs, I ſcarce with for my ſon—l have 
now no home to receive him—no ſmile of welcome 
OP bleſſing and my tears are all I've left to give 
m. f 1 5 5 
Maria. As my brother Charles was led to go 
abroad merely with the hopes of finding your WII. 
liam, qiey may have met; the two boys were here 
exemplary in their friendſhip they may, they will 
afford mutual aſſiſtance ſhould either want it. 
Mrs. Bell. There too, from my unworthy con- 
duct, you and your father are now deprived of 
comfort and protection from a brother and a ſon. 
Was Charles here, the Allbuts dare not treat you as _ 
they do. But I know nothing of William fince his 
quitting the captain that I ſent him with, and pro- 
ceeding by himſelf to the Eaſt-Indies. My. boy bas. 
« relation there in poier—bax 0 accounts fe 
am, © 0 : | . ny 1 2 | 8 2 
Maria. My father and I remain in the ſame un- 
certainty—You'll ſtay and take ſome refreſhment. © 
_. Mrs. Bell. Excuſe me, wy rs not be the 
_ COn Of. een ee eee Co Pea Wis 
Maria. She never wants a cauſe for that. Step 


inp wy e hed. +. ling pee EY 


4 * = # o THT 3 - „ 13 
a — 


0 * i 


= 6 . oo 
OI TOO VO OO ne Inn AO. —— ——— ⏑—ä ESE wa 0 


dam, an 
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ſome friends in town—I muſt beg yout: acceptance | 


of a part of it. 
85 4 5 Bell. You've a much concern for me—1 


_ gave you evil, and you return every g ; 
Maria. My dear Ma'am, be erful, (7. ales 
ter by the band and exeunt.), 4d F 
. 8 c E N E . 
40 Green. "Enter Charles in a « Sailors rgb. BY 


Cha. How: every well-known ect deli 2 — 5 
ponds Vanſluiſen ! * ob n | 


 Buter Capt verlag 


1 kind you recein's my letter. . 8 
Capt. Lan. Yaw, Mynheer ; rl Im com'd at 


de very day it bid me meet you here. My ſhip have 


brought 2 riches from Batavia, * to Amſter- 
now ſafe to London. _ 
___ Cha. Pleaſure, indeed! My-riches I acquired by 
labour, ditiiculty, and danger—had a hard firuggle 
for my life tao, ſince, Captain—you know impa- 
tience to re-viſit England, would not inber me to 
wait for your Tak | 
_ Capt. Yan. I di hear de littal ſkip youembarkin , 
was Caſt away. | 
| Cha. Wreck'd here on the coaſt—dead of night— 
Rad juſt time to throw on any jacket that came to 
hand- got on ſhore with only my life—no caſh— 
- knew nobody—diſpatth'd that letter to you, took a 
mort flick in my hand, puſt'd off MF foot, and with 
a hale conſtitution and Jovial heart, am I re- 
turned to my dear native village 3 two hun- 


Ared thouſand pounds, which hom? years ago Iquitted, = 


A not maſter of— 
. + Capt. Van. 1 did loſt all your riches at ſea, but I 


* did d dea ee vere taken by a French- 


Cha. By a Frenchman-! kad nene ee 

Capt. Van. Dey did board ——clapp'd : us lt; un- 
der hatches—but van of my crew,” à brave young 
Engliſhman, in de mid vateh, crept Now of a" pot 


up de ſides of the ſip, ſnatch Aas a hanger, over- 
power de French _— releas „ and ve di e 
took our veſſel. 1 * 5 


4 5 — 


3 What, one W peat: wen done ile 
land! (ates off is bat and waves N gu” ) 
** t. Van. De capitan of de enemy was an"Irifi< 
— lige de 'dyvil—in deſpair to fee his 
prize gone, darted on de Engliſh boy—claſp d hir | 
in his arm, and jump'd overboard down in ok 55 
— a 54 ſea cou dnꝰt Mack fail—ſaw DO no 
more ! A 
Cha. My fortune preſerv'd by the loſs of 4 brave 
fellow leflens the enjoyment !— My heart 1 9 | 


l x - 
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once more to behold Now for my-father's ; b 
firſt a rub thwart my chin, and, (/ookzng gut] id t 
Us Grigſby the barber, drefs'd very 6dd for * 
friſeur! A worthy feltow he is. —there I can get 
How glad am I to come home. Ah, no place like 
old England, not a houſe that won't fling open its 
doors to me; not a table without a plate, or 4 Par- 
lour without a nail for my hat! Bells e bon - 
fires, I warrant * ! eh, (Thy ary” * NE: 


; 1 
IS | 
4 * 


ee Gig cd om er, 


Grig. Don't i am e acaſes 
1 Vos tis Bet "ey 
| il, Now the, oftor' $ head i is splitting 

jad ement. 9 Fo F 
rig. I'muſt inf gratlate myſele' Vith Mrs- Allbut 
without her countenance I may fhut up ſhop,” and 
cork up my wine vaults. I take fifty pounds a year 
of her money for only chatting at her tea-table on 
Italians, Defla-Cruſcas, and the nervous ſyſtem. 29 
224 Vill. But, Doctor, my brother Tamm be 
wan bad. | 

B ; ark 5 
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Eſſence of he Por nd 1 | 
hip, to throw away my time and ſkill upon all the 

Jagged muffins 0f:th! place; but this is „ curſe of 

* man s getting into reputation. Aas aan 


re; 257 Fill. 5 90 55. cauſe Lou roots out A 
0 ric 'So 1 I'm \ for none [of your. worthleſs 


radical cures. 
Oba, What, has Stigſby the barher turn'd door : 
5 8 vit 
% Vill. Our couſin Ralph be got del again 


Doctor. it 
5 I rig. Ob, FEA I: "EN perfeclly remembics 
is .caſe; he, Was ill of a Obſcura, 
How did. you treat him? 
28, Fill. Bleſs you { I can t ad to treat LE 
"Wes I be's in SOMPADY every, man pays his ”— 


9 Fill. Doctor, a y fon George that liſted for 2 


e got un off, but he's now at houme ſick on 
, my bands, e e 
Erig. A oe or che . Wan 58 on 
- - Rick, Shar 8 5 regiment... 5 
| 34 Vill. 5 | Buſks.) : | 
i ip N fr 1 me; an what Jon * eat! F2 by 
| 41/0 8 bead of 67a for breakfaſt, 8 
1 (nb 22 What does he do "lh the wells T 2 
5 dee 


| 


5 
39 


” Jen hs | 1 the devil 635 EY man ex: 
| Bt: .that throws his egg ſhells behind 5 | 


NS e Writes 18 .bis ERS pu 4 bit 0 
Hg | en 


aper) he's a ittle.de 


= TY 


IS 
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34 Fall. Ves, with all the drumming— ou 
Grig. Then we muſt twiddle up his optic nerve; 
8 ſcrupolorum Glaubers, vermifuge, ſquills, Sn 
ay—As he's your ſon you mult give him l. prunell, _ 
(al: polychreſt,. and ſal. almonic. | 
34 Vill. Ves: but the damn'd dog will be always 
running after Sal. Johnſon. 5 
Grig. My boy will mix that up for you, (givin | 
the paper.) You'll pay him half a crown. Confule 
it in a baſon of water—in fat let him throw his 
© -ſhells, and after- ſhaking the bottle, fling bowl 
A all out at—mind—the ftreet-window—that may 


P por me another patient, (de,) firſt conſulting the 
| thermometer. Begone! Pl give no more advice i 
this morning. - 


Vill. Ay, Dor, times are turn · Von 
don't mind poor folks now you've got a broken: 
knee d mare, and a new old whiſkey. . ¶ Exit. 

|  Grig. Broken-knee'd mare old whiſkey—ah, no. 
s ckance of being look d on. ol I Rep. into Lad 
: chariot: = x 


- "Cha. Fer atlas. 1 64 5 9 Ws 


eg FR. - 
ele Enter a ; Servant in a a Livery. 


| Serv; Sir, my maſter - 


Gri miling and cringing.) What, is is your 

5 mate 1 ill F Dear- he, 1 l' run to is you : 
(A de.) He pays me thirty pounds a year, and 
won't venture out in a morning till I come and tell 
him which way the wind lies. (Going haſtily. ) 
Serv. No, Sir; but he deſires you'll fend him f in 
a 1 of your beſt old port. | 

Grig. Ha !—What my black firap ? 

"Cha. A wine-merchant too! 5 
Grig. Very well (Exit fervant.) 'When he 
drinks my port he'll foon want ſomething out of. my. 
op. My red ſeal bottles, always OG on wich 

z Jorg crevat, round his neck. 1 


% 448 


B 2 N . | 
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Ca. Now, Captain, you'll ſee how-glad bel be 


to find I'm recufn d. was 3 ms a good friend 
to him; and now for a a atitude and 
early faithful noel "Ab, Ab, on 


r 
-your hand, my old lad. is 2 | 
Grig. Rather free. "(drawing backs) 
Oba. Stop! 
. Stop. 1-—any buſinef with. me,. maſter? 


(ooks fir 
Fx ha. Ha, has ene . 
N Vp 
rig. What, is it; au? :Come: home in ra 
865 1s RE foſs made about him hy his. family l. 742 faid 
how *rwould be, (ade, Jurveying Charles avith con- 
Zempr;) em (going:) Whoſe 8 (Jaoking 
_ 215 9 ee rows 5 — hunbls 
vant, (Saus 8 equioy/ly art at 
How d'ye do, e ee ware, familia .) A | 
.good fl out gelding ,!-—hows li it 


ba. Well, Grigtby 1 You've done 1 . e 
well. I was going to yeur ſhop for: a rub K a 
ſerub—you always had a little ſoap and water! 
Gerig. Scrubs come to 3255 houſe for ſoap and 
Water. 5 
bs. How. (with Soars G and indignation.) ES 


rig. (Aft, not regarding him.) This fellow's 


After Maria tho?, is pretty—but then, that Miſs 
Louiſa—a report that ſhe's daughter, or ſomewhat 
10 à lord - wasn't it an odd myſtery thar—hiding 
at Jollyboy's—poor. tho? and Usn't W were 1. 
but what are you. 
Oba. Hark ee, 'Gripſby (ange. 33 
rig. (/miling platid and coptemptuous, DT 
fro 1. Madam iu is my firſt object and-atten- 
_ tion—eb „ is ent that Squire, Hed gworth and young 
Briers g out ſhooting ? A pteſent of , ſome game 
for Mrs. 2 Alder might one ſhou'd never make pre- 


- ents but to no, that can afford to buy—How 
faſhionable wy re ORE for the port! 14 e 


- — 
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Kick up a rummage in my old maſter's wardrobe 
. fe if it can't afford me a ſmart ſhooting 1 
every gentleman in the country ſhould ſheot— hey, 
my glove, (Karches.) A phyſician to feel pulſe bs 
ſhou'd have his hand warm; ſoft; and white—my- 
hand (diſplays it) till I can ſport the chariot, ſnou'd 
gert a muff ring my ſweet old patient found 
dead with a brace of gutneas clench'd in his fiſt— 
ready fee for the doctor the punctual honeſt ſoul! 
the old nurſe and I dividing I ſhou'dn't have 
| Ive her half -the two wou'd hare compaſs'd a- 
| B art ring, ha !-—ham!. _ [ Exit pompous. 
n | Capt. Vun. He's gone to-ſet de · plate of pudden 
for you, and knock up de peg for your hat.“ : 
- Chg. This a ſam le of my welcome! | 
Capt. Lan. I. tink I hear de bells -rmging” — 
Flong for “de bonfire.” | 
Cha: Damn the village l 1 with 'twas on "LOW | 
but hold, there may be only one Grigſby iu it 
( Fes, *twas certainly my forlorn appenranco! the * 
ö raſcal thinks l'm come home poor... 
Capt. Lan. If you had, Myaheer Villows, es 
He your welcome !: _ 

Cha. Aye: but unjuſt to-Craw'a concluſion from 
che behaviour of this low- born murderiog mounte- 
bank: (A /bvt beard at Jens diftauce.Y; 

* Bri; (without.);; You've certainly wing'd ver- I 

Cha. (locking out.) Oh, now you ſee a different >. 
affair. Here are a couple of gæntlemen, my former 
| ſchool:fellows3- who, except Willy Bellevue, whom * 
to follow abroad I firſt left my 3 were my moſt 
particular and- intimate campanlens— es, . — 4 


Buter Briers ts (with ſouling-piees 55 3 


Haag 1 think-ir-felt in the marſh.) 

| Bri. No getting it without wening one's: felt, | 
wind Tue no great: wifi for Dr. Grigſbys ſuf—hey,. 
Nero! (whiftlet) if I don't ſhoot that dog! badly, 
made, Jo for Pr Ga Charle 775 On. 


22 : hoe... + 


\ * Jos * * — 


— 
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5 


5 * 


here, you fr, leap the: hedge and bring me the bird - 
Lit fell yonder—damn the fellow, how he flares! | 
Ou, he muſt: be paid beforehand—there—( flings 
halfpence on the grouna) Now, hey over! 
.. Cha. (with joy. and cordiality.) My dear Bob 
. Hedgeworth, how d'ye do ?—Nick Briers ! here ! 


am come home to you again (they look at each other, 
| hes at Charles with ftrangentſs.) : 


Capt. Van. He gentlemen. ſeems to have forgorten 
. | 
__ Cha. 7 Sy J am ſunburn'd and eee ; 
(but, my boys, don: t you. Femember Charley 


' - Willows? 


Heag. 0 88 his Wag Do you re- | 


5 collect SS mall be out of powder. 


Bri. Oh, yes, very well— It's the—the—poh ! ; 
Willows—aye,. brother to the pretty girl there be- 


low, at—Allbut, the brewer's. My lad, if you - 


| don't take care you will be preſs d. | 
Hedg. Nick, you ſhou'd give the poor devil ſome- - 
thing. 1 remember his filter was always your 2 
ner at he aſſembly at Guildford. 5 : 
» Br:. Nonſenſe! . | | 
ba. Well, but lads—what news bed hav? n 't 


even ſeen my father yet.. \- 4 


Fri. Free and ealy—any thing of a rer ac- 
- quaintance- got down out of one 's' 7 curſed. 
Dar no ſhaking off. | 5 


4 


Fuer Guigſby in in a « footing 450. carcotred?) 
Ci Gentlemen, your moſt obedien-— 
Bri. (hollowing out.) On, dem' 80965 . the 

doctor 8 | 
Grig. (charging.) Pve forgot wadding—oh ! my 

head ! pon my ſoul, gentlemen, I.-was going to 
charge. with a bank- note oh!] doctor Boerhaave's 
pro cription—cou'dn? t read it—but. no matter—the. 

mixture is gone home ang: 25 ee wil ſoon 
. it, (a Aide.) * 5 


= 


EY "Enter 


! * 


* wenr ß if IN x vrEnan, 7 


Sy * 4 e 5 8 * * * 
4 — | *. 5 P * * 1 * * 5 \ 
2 x 1 ” T1 70 15 0 * enn 


Futer Margery and Louiſa, bunu. I, 136% 25 | 


2 My am, this” is the "ſhorteſt way” to dur 
m 
TLouiſa. Aye! m ood Margery, your 3 | 
of Mrs. Allbut | wg frighten nl 5 Zo I believe 
' I-muſt ſojourn with you a little longer; how ſhall we 
get. by. theſe gentlemen? 1 wiſh- ey wou un't moor 
till we are paſt. 
rig. (apart to Louiſa) Oh, Ma'am, want“ your 
change—hay*n't ſo much in the til ſend you in a* 
» = choice cheſt of florence. (To Briers and Hedgeworth,” 
Smiling,) Gentlemen, will you permit me to make 
* = one in your very ſalubrious amuſement?—T promis'd * 
ome- Lent to a Indy m an ene ſnot—mark, 
Coereſenis. 
= Aarg. Stop, Ma'am ! Pine 0 chk dodtor! 1 
_ 2 doctor — that's 8a cow i : 
5 - Grig. That a cow } I know it, my dea: Yire but 
don? t you ſee the little bird perched on the top of 2 
ber horn ?—my game has hopp'd the twig—its 
wiſe for, gentlemen, reſt is the nurſe” of iſeaſe, 
*© You ſee as a doctor, I ſpeak. againſt my own in- 
toreſt ; nothing but exerciſe and oper air can-brace © 
and ſtrengthen the animal functions, and when the 
6 caninus rabies, - Which we ef the faculty, call vet- 
| tipo in the foot, comes; reſt brings a polyphus in 
the lungs eee en of che epigaſtic region; and 
then notking beiter than ſudorift antimony, parfl- 
5 mony, and ready money, diſmembering the whole” 
aftiimak-excongny with the fyrrup-of wild pop” — 
(Briers fires cloſe at his ear be raus UG 8 . a ö 
Louiſa. Ah! (HSrieting.) 2 5 
Cha. Bvighten a lad Catcher nfs be fro 
Brier, and. throws 1 it over the bea Ze) I 


- 
2 


1 * 


(Bi. Dem me, what do ye nE ee 
Cba. Oh, III tell you: (Briess raking Hed, | 
under the arm, they both fng and walk of)” 5; 


— rited young man 
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8 Thoſe are our young men of faſhion, 
_ devoid of breeding or humanity. - aud this ſpi- 
"Vow re a gallant fellow ! Thoſe 
brutal wretches! Ob, what miſtakes Fortune does 
make in the diltribution of her gifts! (ade) 
Ereunt Lonz/a and Merger. 
Ca. A lovely creature But why did I not peak. 
to her? Thoſe puppies raſcally conduct has ſtupified? 
me !—Charmin g..girt!-— The ſeoundrels!! e, 
and looks confuſe } 
Capt. Lan. And theſe ſeonndrels were your inti- 
mate companions? „ Mynheer Villows, - > oo 
did keep good company | 
Cha. This my .reception=—the joys I promiſed 
myſelf! They certainly imagine m come Ban | 
2 pennyleſs—*tis plain, if I had, how *twou'd be. 
Capt. Van. Ah, Mynbeer Villows, dis is your 
home Ah, ha a man may love his own cory 
vidout crowing over dat of another. 
+ Cha. Why true, Captain, It is not this or that 1 
ſpot that ſtamps the character; Nature will not 
change for climate, cuſtoms, or complexion : : the 
villain, black or. white, 1 of one nation, and. the: 
benevolent. are fellow countrymen, though born at 
the ret of 15 1 Briers "rock 4 
5 Hedgeworth's orn, all to my ſeeming poverty! 
| Capt, Van. Suppoſe den von ſeem to be poor 
oply to prove Which of your Fand deſerve to be 4 
begged LY your riehes. 
hank ye, Iwill. Amoliexcellent thought!!- 
0 a too ſo locky—Oh, but Captain, my 
| pioperty is e We . * bir. 
ory Geck. 0 
Capt. Yan. Yaw. 8 
ba. Them: maſter. of A. 8 FLY wm 


4 


1. ly chr . village in my Fold trowſers Is: that 
5 240 rue ful Thin Cooks: dgieckad.) 
1 Ce ee. * 


5 
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s c E * E tht „ 
bier, an elegant Pilla... | 


Enter e, 


On. Can't KIll a bird. Juſt as I cover mi, 
and touch trigger, damn it, I always-ſhut the wrong 5 
eye How to pay court to Mrs. Allbuu - 


— 


Farer- Man in a a Stor Car abs Wh an, ; 


Man. What a ſap was I to come- as vpe jak ; 


under Mr. Allbur's noſe, and he's a 9 05 of 


peace ! (Sees Grig hy, yp endeavours to hide the wallets. 5 
and ſneak by.) . 


Grig. That. fellow's been poaching: fince-T ean- 
not bring down game with lead, I'll try filver. Ho, 
you infernal damn'd'dog ! I know you're a poacher, 


deſtroying the nobleman's game, you. vile thief ? : | 
- Give up what you've got! 


Man. Zounds, I ſhall go. to quod for my ma- 
rauding OY don't hurt a poor man with a 


family. 


71 . This f is 2 lucky firoke—our great Madam 
Allbut will eſteem this ſuch a pr f e compliment 
— beſides the credit of ſhooting ſo capital Well, 
ſay- nothing. of this © bus*neſs—there, 1 buy your 


. game, 25 15 him money, and takes the wallet.) 2 


Exit Here's A but, and 1 havn't time to 
put the bird into my net. 


7 5. | Bur Allbut from the Houſe. 


"All: So, "Door, in viſiting. your' I IR you. - 
ſhoot by the mrs — "gads that's FP two birds 
win gen hong. - = 5-H > 14 

Na hs B 5 8 | KY 


run wory IN 4 VILLAGE. 
Grig. (  niling.) Yes, Sir, I've had lerabl 5 
ſport— I've ſhav'd a good many birds. 
All. You've been ſhaving the buds ? : 
Grig. Hem—1 mean killing=-powder-puff and 
waſh-ball— that is, powder and ball —ſhot—l've 
brought here the produce of my ſucceſs humbly to 
preſent to Mrs. Allbut. 55 
Afr HatcYdure right to make preſents ; ſhe's 
in a high e this e of eur 1 
ſolten Ber- 


eee, Mrge-Allbut. from the 1 


Is. 4. Lock d themſelves up! This nodacious: 
Mrs. Bellevue to dare to dome into a heute of 
mine 1 d | 

All. My. love, here's our worthy friend Doctor 

Grigſby has been ſhooting this morning 8 and 
he begs you'll accept of a few birds. 

Mrs. A. Shooting is a cruel ſport! the pretty in- 

nocent feather'd tenants of the air the tuneful 

minſtrels that wake the roſy morn with carols - 

ſweet-it ſhocks me my in gre. Ss a 
too exquiſite... x 

All. Feeling Yes, my love, and your taſte is 
not bad—over a roaft pheaſant ! © We ſhall have a 
nice ſupper. Doctor, you'll come and eat N matter | 
of your own good cheer? .. | 

Mrs, A. Do pra Doctor. (curtfics.) © a 

' Grig. Ls, 75 ſhall do lr that honour. / . 

Al. A few partridges here, eh, Doctor and | 
| ome woodcocks ? (raking up the Wallet.) Oh, yon 

___ ear'd they'd break your net. | 
rig. I traſt, Ma'am, theſe dainties will ſoit the - 
| delicacy of your ladyſhip's palate. (Bonus.) | 

All. wo. the avallet.) What the devil, a gooſe? _ 

\ Graig. Y (/arprijed. and conf ed.) Ay» a wild 
5 

All. Here J the pretty innocent feather'd tenant - 

0 rhe ly the Lord, here's a wild pig !— 
* Here's 


* 4 


r ire i war T of 
Here's 5 the little Bird hat Walssl thei rely morn 


TY _ carols ſweet !“ PUN HOPE DICH AR 


(confuſed.) By | the heavens, abb nen hive 2 
be ns the magie lant er- 25 
ym Thank ye. Do&or—but rather too light a? 
for ſupper. However, as you re our Nr N 
it's very well intended. 4 


beter 'Sir,\ be-afſur'd you thiltfiorions yer 2 

tters. © 
Affropt! L. Jet me tell · you, Madam we of 

the faculty think that my preſent 1s wholcſoiie as 

good eating ſo ſays Doctors Boerhaave, - | 

Shapks; Cheney o/and-Sir Joh Pringle. 

All. Ves, —but, Doctor, damn me Wy: hog 1 2 
wild old woman's 3 inſtead of gir-- 
ing, yowre com here to- make game! (ri 250 
Rees N.) Holla, Doctor, does Johnny, Pringle re 
commend this a eating - 01 bann 24928 | 7 

lids, Al. An audacions villain! Peter!“ (calling * 

yi. BRH, 3760 to; bo eich dM 
V. 8 * ei, ie 10. \- 5 _ $5: £3133 

þ 4D 29% HH * 23-9: on Hive B | 

Büt 1 moſt compbſe my ming With ditine r elf 44 

(takes up puper, and reads, ) Seraphic Touts e 

lime, ecleftial food, ſoft tircumambient air“ de- * 

ſixe, Mr. Allbut, o' have him turn'd out of the 

pariſh, next Veſtry—Tell the : <gok that's bol diner 5 
We (Pointing: [3 50 A917 6IE 1898 > 

Deze, Peter takes up the abi, and exit. 

All. No; amy. love, we've company moro. £3. 
piggy looks ſo "nice, WE N It till we re by wh 
ourfelve s. 82 2991 T4 

Mrs. Ad. Something elle do thinle on tha Docior r 
. vagaries—and ybu to join gꝛ—- 0 

All. Love, a of fnubbing, you thouw'd 2 75 
care of me—give he nict- cordials} to'make me 
long; ford once youTre-i' widow, a8 1 cn ts. 
Bellevue, ſome bſmart rogue will come and jockey; 
- you out of all. Aye, now Fm briſk«bat Wen I 
1 be for n ſome flaſhy young 


Mrs, 4A. — 


* v worry I A: Yb AGEr 
- addr. lie been, Mrs Albus, veau nor dne 2 


- merwith uch 


3 \s 


 fock pere 7 
EE 4.1 Wa 1 ee det. r ets A 


17¹ ar. N 


2 1 rs $9 — fon the - Houſe.:: 
Mr, end Moc Allbat foal ins: and burn door. - 
ee Belt: Bleſs eee WD my kind, 


an | 3s 
NT on 3 
Io Bull. What maſt have. became of me wer, | 


nm 7 73 2 * 77 + £ : a2. 45 1; 9 * 


4205 N now;: indeed=—— 267 57 

5.5 If heav n has pu eee 
your 'comfores: 5 will be many. You nor yours were 
15 obliged to me -yoh owe nothing, hut give 

W 0 contraſted with the- "angratefhl 
da ouſe nor they have ſhared my 

— roſe high, upon my ruins, tho? now 

they will not know me. When we'd win the heart 
dy ancreaſe, of; fayours; each added obligation but 
ers, the.claim of benevolence more inſi upportables 
and, thovgh. a kind with. is the only return exe | 
pected, _ often ac debt, by an un enerous 
ende angur to. diſow]n lt. 


. j Ws 14. Dear Madam, be cherful—ghe *. "I 


If my 4 receives. mo news 4 = —j Jo | 
"> Galt hear—andyoulbdo. the ſame by. us. 
/ . * Aye j was my 0 . ) 


„Bever once mention him." ., 75 
ee Be affur'd, Madam, Wiltam is hin here,, 
8 to: Ker breaft J but why NES __ 
n e ſor mek . 


: IO FP 5 3 
ii . t. 2 #71 2 — $53 2. Spare © = 2.3 TINO 
8 . 


” Mrs Bulk 
2" * 
: 8 . — 


1 


e n eee 


gieat houſe nom Mamma u r e now: 


* 


; inj ichen! . Perhaps. 1 in m 3 honeſt affeion,- 
| paſting may forget the unkindneſ px his mother—Oh, + 


| IA br an ſome new / ſpaper— they ll amuſe you. 


fronted you-and es have alt d him pore mug meant 
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alle n nes Mi, could his | 
gen Sad his faithfbl heart make a reparation for 


that I could atone —in that ſweet hope, his return 
wilt give me the firſt delight Well, well— - 
5 r all will be well. If I can ſſip out 


22 25 T thank you; I'll fend; my little Ed» 
ward for them, if I can prevail upon bim—oh, : 
kere he is—my. child !—now look, is n't Edward | 
ſhooting. up very like your——4 wk Four pardon * 


> 


1 Enter Edward. | es _ 


Maria. (tender. Edward, — Fe den 
Juuaru. Very well, lm oblig'd-to you.- Mam- 
ma, you ſtaid ſo long, I ſear'd Mr. Allbut had af. 


ic r 
. why, chars very W of you, Ed. ; 
ward—but tother day, when Maſter Jack affronted | 
you, you cry'd and wald away. 

- Edward. Aye, I didn't mind for. myſelf, 3 1 
Maſter ack was able to beat three of me; but 
1-wou'dn't ſuffer the biggelt man in + England —* 
affront: my mother... | 

"Mrs. Bell My child, my nan come, we we'll x 
home. (Going towards the hoe.) 

:Bdward: Why, Mamma, we don't live 1 0. : 


tlie-cottage.. | 
"RN Bell. True, my lover * 
ee with Pep tears, | 
- [Excunt Mis. Bellevue, Ae: ARNE | 


Ef 4 } * * * 5 0 h ? 89 ö ; - r ? of "FS N 1 N ' - 
PR * 4 4 2 * * . . 1 4 4 — 5 4 * Jn, 
a ae ASD 23 2171 1 $7455 Yu w #3: 44 & * 
2, 0. : » X - 
* — 


\ 


38 THE. WORLD. * A VILVAGE.” 


1 ac 255 i: 8 w © GENE uy N 0 
Bifwe Allbu's . e * Mitts; . 1 4 . 7 
= 2 0 | dor and Puſher. . 425 OM 
e Maria. . 


LEFT- the tos open—ſome of Mater Jack's. | 
tricks, I ſuppoſe; e e Me "ol 
gant, a echt bh a4 
Arr. A. Who's there? t 2 iy 
Marla. Oh! (looking # yon: A880 Mat ald 
"Mrs. A. The Maria!” 1 proteſt I didn't jeep 
you—to pay me a viſit? this is an honor but 14 
don't imagine you ve any _ material bulineſs | x 
here, Miſs.- * SLAIN 
Maria. Madam ! f 
«Mri. A. There was indeed e Ein 1 "I 5 
one Molly. Willow s- but thei got ſo pert and idle 1 
am determined never to let her into my Houſe. Per cn 
Maria. But, Ma am, ſure you: wontt— 1 
Mt. A. Can' t avoid it, Miſs. 5 100 aoeeps.) 1 
ae r 215 


"FS REAR Enter Jollyboy. - 4 N 


_ 


Fall. They bid our ſmart Doctor Gnig by came 
this way walk off with the money I had to pay my 
rent? (lesling about) No! holla ! Madam Altbat 1: 
de your folks intend-to- bring that ſack; of corn up 
o-day ? mayhap you don't bake your ownbread any 
more ; becauſe if you want the flour, ſend the griſt 
up to mill, tol, lol, lol, (Ing.) Miſs" Willows, 4 
hat's the matter with my pretty chick ? If it's a 
1 has made you-cry—tell me Who—I'Il fee if I> 
I duſt his jacket, and if irs 2 woman, «1; tell; 1 
or he's 0 dann'd ee re OLD e 
IVE  (Allbut by Dy at anther nuindony. 
"Mets A. Then you! rea uſy fo. 
All. Becauſe the air's ſo cool, 7 5 


(Mrs. Allbut ems to fit and TY, 
gf Turn'd, oe _ into the Rreet! Ecod, 
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| Madam ſeems very eaſy after doing an addon a 
Grand Turk wou'd be aſham'd of. 


il 

" Mrs 4. In tranquil hours it gore! the dalle : 

© ſerene.” (reading) 1 

All. (at the other window. 7 You I hive not "IO; 1 

(To Follyboy. i. 

Mrs. 4. I deſire, girl, you will not bring « A mob 1 
about my houſe. * | 


Joll. Am Ia mob? 30 e * 3 
- All; For you Pve a jobe es : 
Mrs. A. No ng any thing for this m man. f 


All. To grind my corn but bebing- of 1 horn. 
(Mrs. Allbut Ne at the How Window n 
Allbut.) 

Ars. A. Come in 1 3 : , 
All. I beg leave to retire, (be draws . * 
is place at the window,” and is' going to feat. 
puts his head over her ſhouider.) I'll go ſit at the fire. 

Mrs. A. (ts Maria.) Contrary to my commands, 
you brought Widow Bellevue to my houſe, and on. 

affur'd that you ſhall find my door forever ſhut.” + 
| (Shuts window and s bY 

Toll. Turn'd: out for relieviag the - diſtreſſed— ? 
poor ſoul ! too good to be ſhelter'd by a houſe, and 
now her roof is the canopy of heaven! Miſs Loniſg, 
our lodger, has left us—might again let the little 
box — but was it to bring me a guinea a un f 
rather you'd occupy it for nothing. 8 
Maria. I'm obliged to you, but cannot think of 

Fell. I'd be no Poſer by the bargain; for proſ- 
perity hangs over the houſe that contains a humane 
and charitable heart. 

Maria. Whither turn—ſeparatetl from my ficher * 2 
leave him wich thoſe cruel people! 3 


e 


Enter Maſter lack. 72 58 * wg 
naß, J. Molly ! /hark*ee—— din; 
Maria. (Gofal.) _—_ your Mamma, relemed? 

ä Has ſhe ſens for me? - 140 


EY DE LEES 
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:Maft. J. On, no, my dear; bit Im ſolien'd into 

a power of compaſſion for yon. | 

» Foll. Why pow: that's well—1 always faid Maſter - 
ack- was the flower of the floek—you-think ifa 


been badhytreated, and'pity-her,. hn? 
Mt. J. Ves, I pity her. My dear, ſince Mamma 
| has diſcharged vou. ſooner than vou ſhou'd: come to 
want—if you abide at Mrs. Bellevue's eottage; I'll 

Pay her a ſhilling a week, and give you half- a- crown 
dow and then, if you'll only let me come and Kis 

vou at all. times when Em in a humour? 

2 How ! '(<vith indignation "© ID Z 
Dall. W ungenerous hound ! is that your: | 
| pity 2 Do You-come and affront her with your raſ- 
KLally propoſals at the very time that her ſorrowful 
| NE renders her an object of reſpec᷑t and pro- 


. * Hark'ee, Dick - Jollyboyt 1 ROT 
you, wath a-douſe o*th''cho 


PS. 
2 2 8 8 bin. | 
| crying.) Oh, that's pretty uſa io youỹ 
landlord's ſon—ſee if I don't prov — your: 
Von out of your mill—five doings ! a young gen- 
| e eee aſking to keep a Miſs! 
= [Exit bhibÞ ring. 
I Len Keeps mils! pretty buck ! no wonder curs 
Abe vou, when the tip- top of the nation {et before 
Vo decent examples. My dear you'll be ſaſer in 
my little cottage than in this great houſe. _ 
p weed oh believe you-T ny ROW kindneſs, 


all. Win 
Dull. Why now: that's Reartyl 35 | 
. Tau Grighty, full refed, with hog. * muff, 


aud cane. 
Grig 6 Tho? I was deceived,. by that ns fon 
of a Scarlet fever, yer. my ' preſent was as ſweetly 
aſtringent as rough. Aliean— ll fliew theſe „ 
"I e'that a Phyfician: is: fomebody. . I ſee reſpect 
"FR... _ Load — 3 3 a: 


** 
PEE 4.4 


5 . 


runs WORLD w ub. „ 


eaciot- tho! it draws me to St. George's Fields; 

hems; (ets important.) Youhgiwoman,this'pi ird 
ſleves me (af) B your maſter or miſtreſs at ant 
: = She has'no-maſter or maſtfeſs, 


How old are ? ( 
24 Why: 2 ſuppoſe bm fare and * 


- 


"Gp 1 not adele us Sn l 


No, thank heav n. 

Tere Then youwre'a" foot. —Evety" man at forty 3 18 
either x fool or a phyyſician. (truth.) 

Maria. {to Follybey. ] 1 think I ſhall put you toy 
ixconveniencee—ſuppole: +1 go-to che Doctor's, till. L 
ſee what father determines. 

Gerig. Come to me! oh! this u whar we caltfoves- 
powder. | (Afides) 


Jill. Hold, Miſs Dodtor, x give mo a ten pos 


note. 
rig. — pound: note: 
: Yes; that Miſs Louiſa gave * 2 
Erg. So, when my patients give m 5 ſee, I "oY 


ow! it 0 your. hay * hat but bur I'm nat ta laugh. 


20 12 ¶ Laats raves! 


J. Come-—ien. pounds!--tonch! a 

209.1 Hloldi out- bis A 
| Eig. 4 dee -in the pericranky=—did-be bits 
| you? {ts Marie.) &d yu : 
Fell. No: nor you aw bite me. die me le. 


rig. He's ot the h drofogy't brings ue out a5 
daſoo, of — g9 . (to MujẽꝭüU 
Fell. Never mind either ſoap or Unter- Em M 
already. —but return the money, or I'll take up yο 


old trade and dreſs your wig upon your o.] block— — 


here's my little eriggling camp! Fe ee, 
Grig. A Rob ber!!! 


Jul A fellow e to bleed upon the veitis-of 42 


callda e leaf, and draws teeth, by clapping a red-. 
hot poker to our nbſes muff pick our pocket as a 
wine-merchant aud a doctor ER Noe juice, and. 
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poder of poſt. | Deliver ! } of Shakes bis rel, ant 
Erigſiy giwes the note. x { e N 1 = 
rig. Witnefs, Miſs; on the King's highway het 
ſays « ſtop, Sir, ſtand and deliver! 
Maria. Nay, but Mr. Jolbyboy, this is a very 
dangerous practice, and what nobody could believe 
from a man of your character oh! 30 d mo 
other +. { Looking out and exit. 2 568 a 


8 


8 Enter Allbut 5 in a rage. ay 
All: Jollyboy; Mrs. Allbut hasorder's me oo net 
you like a ſcoundrel. P e 


Full. Ab; you'll * eafy to bey ber! 


All. How dare you abuſe my wite ang: beat my: 


child ll give you 


_ ew is quarter day, and there? 5 your rent, 
iwes ibe note to . 

wy ri * you 2 receipt. 

Foll. No: my word is a vouches than have: 4 


you—tol, Il. 2 ä 
All. What an honeſt man f fee $121 
Orig. Honeſt I this is the moſt bare eld; impus 


dent, way of paying rent! „ An honeſt man” is 


plunder'd, an von are · che rerejver a ee ee 
Aud, Plunder'd is this your way of making pre- 

ſents if you ve got: at robhing-hedges and hen- 

rooſts, your old practices, my boxe dare Vo 


make me the receiver: 


Grig. By heav'ns, Sir; I'm of a fanguine. and: 
aduſt complexion; and --. 
w 6 ny Wr wh. cares for your duty. com-1 
X10N POET 
. Grige:, Return eee + . e 1 
Al. Pl not return the preſem the gooſe is” ' 


| Piet ue Pig. is ſcalded, and damn me, if you . 


mall have any thing back, but the: _ 3 


petticoat. 15 ROY. Pas kf 07 eh 


SEL FY 


E ter Slopes awith a a packet 7 . . ahi ; F 


Shop. Maſter, I'm going to take the * 
* — 5 2 54 Gr 


* 95 6 1 3 - 4 A 
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Grig. Take medicine — unde! take te pound 
fom that gentleman, 4 „3 
N i Ataris 80. Sir! DA Eats * 5 et. 4 
Take ten pounds from me? | 
2 Gr, if he. won't give up ĩt dür, s . his , 
eels. | 
All. Trip up my 5 ! touch me, and I lap 
you by the heels in a jail, {runs in.) 
Grig. Never mind—if he does, I'll viſit. vou. ; „ 
Shop. Thank'ee, Sir, but Pl ſave you the trouble, 
— Exit. 
Orig. He mall 1 it, 1 's quite. pt » 
and clear to me—T'i} oſſify his very bones—a miller 
and brewer take and give my money, hand to fiſt! 
enough to diſlocate my brain- pan —but that my. 
wrongs brought out the loving concern of that. 
comely ſervantmaid, Maria—my money! oh! by. - 
the —as I'm now bemuff ' d and bewig'd, I muſt ſug , 
"188 the . dignity of a Phy ſician.—hum! ha! 
3 nee — 


Euer ebenes 29 


bc Ay: it's. a bad world, I ſee that. 1 
thread. bare jacket drives every body away from me 
Eſome look with pity—ſome. with contempi but 
not one offers to relieve n this 15 Mk . 
Bellevue. 8 8 
All. (within. ) ive you ten poun you ar- 
berizing raſcal ! out op him, Peter! (Peter and 
Allbut ſeen at dbor thruſting Grigſby out.) 
Grig. Here's a diaſcordium !—here's a noſtrum! 
All. 4 a roſtrum— and a cuff. and a muſſ— 
( kicks out the muff and fputs the door. 
| 7 A new thing—people turn 'd out of Mrs., 
Bellevue's houſe ! why it's our gen'rous doctor! 
Gerig. Here's ptiſan and diet e took me 
by the noſe! 7% 
Cha. Well : that's only returning your former 
compliments==you' ve got a ſcratch, but you ve your 
con ſhop. . | 
dt A 1 never take any thing out > my own = 
nier 


bl 


. 
* 

* — 
9 


2 4 
2 


N 4 


F — 


» THE WORLD IN A VILLAGE: 5 


OR Maſter Jack: {from the houſe } 

u. 7. Ob, be! Father aud Peter have been 
Weing pᷣne ſport here —kKicking. Poctor Gxig ſby out, 
and never call'd me to join in the fun, oh,. 

Erig. Pdunded- crabs-eyes I Maſter Jact gives 
| bim 4 Blow en the back and runs im. Had my: mar 
e back'd me—he ſhall never again pound mortar: 
of mine —my lad, you? may want employ, as your 
ter and ſiſter are—befides 1 fiſter loves me; ; 


7 Fafide. 
"Eb. What ſpeak ES 5 
rain Von can carry out pateels. I have been | 
and batter d bke 'opodeldoc—nd cutaneous. 


external—it has put me into ſuch a 
rage, I mean the Illiac paſſion and woe to Panado. l. 
| Took at my caput.—is n't there a fracture in the: 
abdomen ?—its denſe as a feather -o, buſineſs for” 

. 3 ſtreet patients I muſt now viſit the Brown 
of Cure” from my own (ſhop! may do for a 
porter, but you'll never make an apothecary, oh, 
no, — no, no, (Pi Ii up. the mul, adjuſts his wig and 
elegths.) the law ſhal to give me ſuch a diameter 


dn my noſe Pllconfult Mr. Fudge the attorneys he. 
Wa Rall take out a ſaperſnijei.—follow meli! [it: 


ba. What does he mean by my Adberund liſter ? 
carry out partels porter ſcoundrel l but thoꝰ the 


ET. people here thought me poor; yet they might ſup- 


e my father wou d inſtantly. repleniſn my p 
les thank heaven, can't be ſubject to their glum 
froſty looks—he has: com petence, and I hope health. . 


Buer Willows, from an: eut-office, carrying a fall * 
338 act full, æubich he e iy” down. 
85 1 t chat my father? 
Vill. Lſhall never be ade vf myſetf=—(lrokingrour 
F ia.) My child! I muſt enen her! oo 
ſeem to make-light of it. . 7 
r Se Euter Maria. [- . | 
Maria. Nobody dare diſobey Mr. Abs re 
ene . nor ſhow 1 . wh” by ; 
i of 


Ir 


Fur wonr p 38 . 43 


telling him their alſage to me—now, Sir, done 
attempt it. 

Will. Child, we're nom bervants 60 Mr. Allbut, 
and ta eat his bread and neglect our duty, 1 55 Gl 
honeſt and ungrateful. 

Cha. Servants to Mr. Allbut l deen! indeed ! 
oh, this accountygfully: for my reception here. 

Maria. Sir, I fear twill hurt yu. 

Cha. My beloved fiſter—brought up with tender- 
neſs — kind parent —are theſe che comforts. of 
his age !—but then isn'tit in my power to oh! till 
this moment, I never taſted the ſweets of riches! the 
debt reflection that I can make others happy ! 
K Sir, indeed you can't. ( Haier Hallows 
> the | ſack on a-pitobing-block. ) 

They don't ſeem to know) me. In a 1 


5 — . ) How d'ye do, Sir ? —ſervant Miſs. 
ill. How dye do? how d'ye do? 
ba. Seem — 2 ar labour? _ 2 
Mill. Ves, my tad ; but thoſe that wo's/t' labour 
may be compell'd todo worſe. 5 
Cha. Have you now no fon to work a hade for you 
in your old days | SEES 
Vill. Why l may have 2 abroad, b ow” 
A 'my-poor boy finds work hard e enough him 
_ --Gha. Where was this to go? 
Maria. Only up to the mill yonder kind Sir, 
 {curifeys) Lord if he wou?d. {afide, jaꝝful.] Char- 
les whips up the ſact and flalks of inging then 
dleſſings on 14 ! ' {looking after bim with delight.) 
2 Now, child, this is very re Rape 
Pye know who this man may be'? 
Maria. He's poor certainly but he's 2 
ſailor, and an honeſt fellow, I warrant him. 
Will. Holloa | Maſter! © {Exit 
Maria. ( looking out. ) . Sinz — 
e N K 7 


? 


72 Scl U 


"Re, 


WCET 


„ 


oy — 
a — * 


ä 


* 


4 perion £58 law. (Looking. ) 


THE WORLD IN A VILLAGE; 


5 5 0 2 : * * * i . | | | 
r 


9 on be outfide of a wihdmill. . 
4 nter Charles and Margery, e the . . 
! Marg. It is the dear ſoul. and I hav'n't pack'd up 
ber things.” ( Goes in, Charles retings. 4 h 
3 Euter Louiſa and Maria. 


:» Loviſe. Well, tis certainly very good of 1. 
7 Maria. Now wasn't it, Madam? un, =4 
Charles.) Oh, then he has left it, 


Lousſa. ¶ ſurpriſid.) Why that's "TO 


22 

Ca. Ho beautiful! my experiment don't e 
looking ſo very bad may rub the duſt off my face 
bio the doctor refus'd me; yet old nn has 
 foap and water. {Exite« 
Louiſa. The very delightful young man that in- 
terpos d when thoſe rude gentlemen and, here now, 


to aſſiſt the weak and a m_ one wou'd think he 


watch'd for occaſions of rendering ſervices where 

_ moſt wanted—whet an excellent heart muſt he have! 
Maria. Don't you think, Ma'am, if well dreſs'd. 

e-really I believe he's very handſome !. B97 \ 

Louiſa. Oh, have a care!) young women muſt 
never think men handſome - nothing more danige- 
raus to our-peace—alas! I feel it ſo. ¶ Ade.) 

Maria. Well, Ma' am; I'll ſtep down and 3 
| Mrs, Bellevue of the honor you intend her. 

Louiſe. I thank you. This very attrocious cir-1 
aumſtance you've told me of the miller has confirm'd 
my determination 30 abide no longer with him. 
Maria. Madam, it aſtoniſhed me! his conduRt - 
wou'd make one ſuſpect that the honeſty of the; 


World exiſts only in appearance. [Exz. 


© Louiſa, Nou believe. he's: bandſome how very 
Weak and inconfiderate is our ſex that girl now. 
muſt be filly to take ſuch notice of men to my 
fancy, if I dare have a fancy, he's the moſt amiable 


f : 
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0511189; tt Re-enter Charles. 


My heart bias: Aue ten-. wit 200 


never ſeen him—he has been making himſelf look 


: more agrecable—now Ras 15 really very malicious. 


[3 


Ful.) I'd talk a thouſand things, and yet 1 don't 
know what to ſay: (after )—Mz'am, here within is 

freat lamentation—your intention of removing will 
Bog ak the heart of your poor old landlady. 


% Loniſa. I'm not going far, Sir—only to Mrs. Bel 


lerne chere, helow=—look,” Sir, chat — 

Cba. Oh, Ma' am, ie tg 82 | | 
Leuiſa. ¶ «fide. ). Looking quite the wrong Wa; — 

Sir, its Lud! what am I about? 1 7 

an aſſignation 1—1 fear l'm farther g g; 


thought 1 I was ( aide. thank you, . 2 the | 


concern you took in my fright this morning, : 
Chg. Oh, Ma'am; no merit of mine; concern 
for a Kay woch muſt intereſt all that ſee" her, i is invo., 
luntary ee e 9 8 
* Lou; iſa. (curt ys. wi Since my coming here, I've 
ſauntered a good deal about, but don't recolle& hav- 
ing ever. had the pleaſure of ſeeing—lately come, 
Sir? been abroad, I -preſume ?—but don't anſwer 
me. You ſee women will be impertinent. 
Cha. They will be charming, and men be capti> | 
vated—oh, you moſt lovely— . "| © 
” Louiſa." - Wh at! Sir—( lool? told and e N 
Pi ya 7 affde: J==Sir, I 1-4: 170 72 no 
mation I gave juſt now, ( ſmiles archly - people 
tell me, 5 ie 5 be ſo, E's Lien I don't know, 
what Pm ſaying ; yet pray don't you noi by a con- 
trary meaning take ah interpretati on of heart. 
* Cha; Then, Madam, you 12 heart? 
Loniſa. I'm afraid not, C aſide thoughtful ) T thought 
Fteld you, you wer'n't to mind What I fa Im 
not going to live onde: — look there (points) 


21 deſtre net to know if our heart is en ngag d 
. a 27 64113 #5 A 4 
RY 


ſhall never walk Aube 500 meadow in an 125 f 


"oY 
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K. 
5 Clas, Madam, your Mok deitat: Feb! . | 
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the young maidet for hoſe. old father you carried 


$29.0 corn to the. mill. (Hat, ) Lud! if TLha wut 
to: flixtation wich man Kean nothing 4 
the: niece to a peer! and; hewrbut_loye is a moſt 


_ cruel emocrat ! — all diſtinction, — levele 


Here. 01 nian. to 2 mutgel equality” of: ſweet 


1 85 i [Exit, 
—9— "Now Wh is ſhe trgood. and charming! 
and that's a volume L( looking ant. ) Isn't this Alle 
but's wife? the miſtreſs of my father. and ſiſter l 
who when I went abroad was little more than hat 


tricks has ortune been at ?—Oh, my . 


* 


Enter Valet. 0 


wel, John, the people anche Roſe don't apo you 


lon; 


Valet. wg FN 'Sir. 


*& 


"Cha. Right, for if I've a TODAY from. a foul 


| here, it ſhan't 2 for 1 riches. 


Valet. Sir, C anſluiſen, bid me, tel, vba | 
that Sir Henry C — wildes to ſee vbwQ.Q. | 
Cba. Very well; ¶ Exit ſervant.) but rl. be 2 


2 poor fellow for another five. , minutes—yes 5% » (looking 
our.) Mrs. Allbut. III try e *. n 
elbows has upon ber. 1 


Euter Mrs. Allbut 5 in a ; rage. 
Mrs. 4. I don't know what's come to.all the com- 


mon people —an \impudent_ miller to dare ſtrike a 


ſon of mine I but ang bis x rent. ſhan't cajole me a8 
it has done Mr. A | 
825 0 W J Ab, Mrs. Aba ] How. dye 


Ma'am ? | 
na, Wha is this fellow 7 > PR oY | 
Cha. 4215 Ok. ho l—_L hope. I father. 1 
er are well. 
| Mrs. A. (efidt,) I proteſt it's 3 Willows— 
quan home 3. ggar.as L expeted! | | OT 

| © Che. by Ont been very 2 r ien 

3 75, 4 nfortunate in 12 recurs. is, 

oh l. —bere is this man? ha 8 

| 2 


TE /WORLD\ 19! A: vibr. 49 


- Cha. Ves but af: my Mhetids her© are © vnly*fo 
good as to aſſiſt me with a few comfortable meals, 
and a little money to ſupply me with decent clothes, 


| { _ ſoon be able to 80 out again and make ano- | 
er trial. 


Mrs. A. The impertinence of ſach people—( af aſide. 


Cha. Sorry to hear my family is fallen ſo much to 
_ ;: however it's not loſt. what a friend gets 
glad to find you've ſince got ſo much up in the 
World -I hope for your kindneſs—aſham'd to appear 
about this figure, a few guineas wou'd rig me hand- 
ſome; then I ſhould not diſgrace- your tableQ. 

| Mes, fl. My table! guineas! my friend, I never 
meddle in the pariſh affairs; but | fancy, if you've 
no viſible means of a livelihood,” that the beadle 
knows his duty: 


Cha, Me! Beadle | Madam, 1 hop'd for > kinder 


reception— : j T $58: SS x 


* 


Mri. A. Do you kippoſe chat Mr. Anbot! is keeper : 


of the workhouſe ? 

Cha. Workhouſe ! at time [has Have whe yo 
thought it the higheſt honor, my father's even hint- 
ing at a marriage between my ſiſter and your ſon. 

Mrs. 4. I ſhall burſt with rage Vet really —ha, 
ha, ha! its diverting—pray, friend, ſtand a little 
farther off, ka, ha, ha! my table! the elegant and 
ſele& circle of literature, my faſhionable friends 
might. indeed ſtare to ſee a Naples Lazaroni fit at 99” 


table—this creature too I {hots "ue 11 2 the N 
and reads Sterne.. 


Cha. Ves, Ma'am ; Mo but 6 the recording angel 


has no tears or Fon. , 12 
Enter Allbut. ; 5 560 


Mrs. 4, Oh, Mr, Allbut, here's the pleaſanteſ 
thiog!: 'S This ragged man has.,a ſiſter, and ex- 
pected you'd. give our ſon in marriage 10 ber. 1 

All. His ſiſter mary 08 29 9117 

- Mrs., A. Yes, our ſon Jack. 32 
. Al. He deſerves. 2 whack; "Whois * 4 A 

e 4. Oh, it's thave-Molly,) our mai rothes. / 


3 75 3 3 
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8 What Charley Willows; thatwent to ſea after 
Nas Bellevue 3-—poor man, ſeems bad times with 
has dear, Wo en che run uff the kitchen - 


. 2h 5 
. L ar oh .foQ! * 5 9 + 


week? DAR i 3 TL (3 £ = > # Þ: 2 Sie 


1 Willows and Maria. N 5 wok”: 
5 7 4. Well, Mis Maria, now. 11 . 
ſee. will vo exhibit your airs and graces àt 4 * 
Piano ort 5243 ol zog Hall vue bat, 07 b. 
Che.. Then, Ma'ani, no pity Sur. 
> A. Pray take your diſtreſſes ſomewhere cite! i; 
Cha. Don't you know mie, ſiſter? Father! C Aux 
Mania. Oh. Sir, it's my n pemearaerryb I 
not to know, him before !- hig 4 14 ape 
Hill. My dear, dear boy riſe1 - it Didi © 
' Mrs. 4. Ah, lord! he can't f poil his dlbebes L. 
Ha, ba, ha! Such folks pretend to feeling, Its 
really amuſing ! 10149 
Maria. Well; Obarles, ehe how, juſtlarrivd 7 
Cha. Father, though I didn't 8⁰ NN wen 


I'm come home Pegren yn: 27 ; 
al. Never mind, my Wr; bung woe 
an empty pocket than a bad conſcienee. 3 
clear of caſh, H hope 1 re likewiſe. free from ae 
Mmonanre 5 fe. banto vin 27 | 61 
Maria. Heard any thi of William Bellevue: 25 
- Mrs; A. Are we to ſtand all day liſt'ning to a 
diſwal 3 their. eronlking as an 
effect upon one s irie 
: Wert And 1 hope upon your heart · Vou once 
Zadiing ves felt the bitterneſs.of; poverty, and afym- 
iſing recollection might naw TO you to pity 
[5-8 . ( FT aking off his hat,) 
Mrs. A. Mr. Allbut, have Jou got any filver ? 
1281; A -ſhilling—hemz I've For 4 fx pence. 1 
chere no hole in our hat, let it hold chat: (Dre 
it in his. hai, ib an arr ff ie ane FH 
out, and places the bat on Chattes*b/ead:)) 11 -» 
Mrs. A. A very elegant chariot op $i ade 
| (looks dent dme viſit. to us Lerd, 


378 eee 3, Jou! fe oY is 
———y 


for A 


a 


— 
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abſo! ay; a diſgrace! 1 defire he mayn't be bes., 
hov'ring about our houſe. 1 


— L te 8437 R 1:2 


Enter Footman in a full dreſs,” mourning orgs 


I aw. your maſter ive the meſſage for us. (Fo cotman 
Paſſes Allbut, walks up to. Charles, bows.  Teſpedful, 
and prefents a card.) 

Cha. (reads aloud.) © Sir Henry Check's com 
pliments 94 Ir. 8 eee bim on Jo. 
a in. England, ho 1 ; 

Footman. Sir, my. 15 himſelf is ing 
 You—but, tis here Im to inquire for VT 

Louiſa. (Goes into mill. 5 

Mrs. 4. Dear! I vow it 5 Sir Henry Check! TE 

$4404 1 : 41 apart. 

All. apart.) Mrs. Bellevue” 8 row brother, that 
won't know her he's a K. B. and an Mk P. e de 
dee — bravo! ! (7 . alle up Hu, 5 


Enter Sir Henry Check in mourning, and. re-enter : 
F ootman. | | 


| EI, 7 ks i per: Vr . ) Sir, a voun 17 * 
the 2 deteripton has been here, and they” ave di- 
rected me where to ſind her. | 

Sir H. (apart. ) Oh, pray where i Ig 7 | 

All. Pm here, Sir Henry. „ 

Mrs. A. Had we expected this honor * 

All: Mr. Conner, (Bows. Mrs. Allbut frown, 
and walks away aſhamed. * 

Sir H., Oh, you're eee the 3 "that 
fqvit th contemptuous indifference, then to Charles with 
ceremony and reſpect) Mr. Willows, I preſume. (All 
look at Charles with aftoaiſhment.) _ 

Cha. Moſt obedient, Sir Henry. I underkland 
ſome property of mine is conſign'd to your houſe, | 

Sir H. It is, Sir. I left town, on à viſit to my 
Lord Oakwood's. here in this neighbourhood, ang 
underſtanding from Captain Vanſluiſen, that you hag 
juſt.arriv'd, took the opportunity of paying my re 

ſpects with 2 of the e of introducing you 

do his Lordſtu | 
"0:4" Cha 


— 
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affairs to adjuſt; and then I'm at your ſervice. - 
mall dreſs and 
in ſufficiently apologize 


the cauſe of your preſent appearance. 


deed—bur come, Mr. Willows— attend you. 
Cha. My father ſiſter—Sir Henry | 


Sir H. (bows to Willows.) Madam, your mott” 


devoted. Very r eck ful f to Maria. > Os 


charge you I've got a new fervant.— $60 


EN Enter Grigſby. 


— 


Cha. Sir. Henry: 4 0 re very e 


Sir H. Oh, my FRY Sir, the perils you've Rs 


Cba. Sorry, Sir Henry, for what may have been : 
Sir H. Thank'ee, Sir, I've had a ſevere loſs i in- 


EE 
4 


Pl lee if Doctors are to be Tobb'd of their fees, and 


from the Jolly Mariners. 


* N 


All. Get along. (To Grig fhy. If 


12 * 0 


Poultry Compter. | 


rom him, and places it on Charles's head.) Here” 8 
ny ſervant now— 220 you the rounds with them. 8 
All. (takes the baſket and flings it off.) Come here 
pFrontin > tag: ou bien fool! 
1 med'cine ſpilt! fo you take phyſic off 
geople's ik ulders, you . moſt obnoxious  paroxyſm, 
I fend you ſuch a bill you ſhall have ſymptons of a 


Neni—(bowvs )—mournin g—good family for a doctor, 
Bol. ir, it's my way to invite people of* con- 
gon to my houſe —hope you'll honour my ox y- 
Ate—the moraliſts confider'd health preferable to, 
cknef—and,' my lord, nothing like exerciſe—reſt' 

the nurſe of dilgaſe— ou fee as a doctor, I ſp ell 


gainſt mylel and for exexcife, yo lime ſe ns 
7 cCila inous 


— 


flung out of Brewer's houſes like, empty oyſter-ſbells 
—you may ſkip— (7e Charles.) Bring Pp my horſe ; 


Enter Shopman wich a ; baſter of ater: SISA, 
You ſhall do nothing for me, C/natches th 6 baſket _ 


mlious complaint—f turns, fees Sir Henry): 'Neble-. | 


7 


* 


Grip. (without.} No; you ungrateful eur. Idi. 


4 


Ru 


Grig. I will—and y . mA $f. Ae to . 7 


N a 4 1 
* + ju” 


-” 
9%. 4 
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Cilagi nous 28 ſheep head. hacks Geng! lie but- 
a milk; and it is indeed as a lacteal lachrymaligon— 

Sip H. kon] turn! (peaking of.) 

[ Exeunt Charles and Sir Henry in ronmental. 5 
* ootman. Oh, Mr. Allbut, our butler's compli- 
ments to you, deſires you'll ſend in a caſk of ſmall 
beer for the ſervants. [Exit - 
Grig. Sir! poh! turn! here you, my oldhronis | 
ſervant, take to, your quadruped, and ungroundſel 
my ſimples in a back ſcalager of immenſe fear 
therfew. ; [Exits - 
Stun ; (Thy leek at each other. 

Maria. Father! | | 

Mill. Why, Maria l 

All. Mrs. Allbut! 

Mrs. A. (confuſed and embarraſſed. Mr. Willows. 
cou d—have—wiſh'd—Sir, that you had td us 

Mill. The firſt I knew of it myſelf. 5 

All. 1 ſuſpect he has brought home the pe. 

Mrs. 4. Mr. Allbut, I die with ſhame, for the : 
feandalons treatment you have n „ 

Al. Me! | oy 
Mrs. A. Pon my word, he's impröv'd-=when 2 
aͤreſs'd, I dare ſay he's a fine young man. Mr. 
Willow! 95 9 ce very happy==Maki I give you joy. 

* Cur tſeys. * 
Enter Charles 


Cha. ( royfit to Willows.) Sir, I've brought home 
wealth, and I ſhall think my E and labours in 


ther acquiſition nobly repaid, if it can contribute to 

the eaſe and comfort of my dear, my honour d 

parent! 8852 n e ** 
Will. My child! 


W 4 My good Charles ! db, now I may be 
enabled to raiſe the widow from her couch of ſorrow! 
Mrs. A. (with great reſped and gentleneſs. J 


4 preſaged, When but a boy, and the iweet child A 


us d ro make ſuch a graceful bow; taking bread 5 1 


currant- jelly out of my hand, I ſan. Charles, 
voy to ride in his coach, 
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All. "BE: my 3 _ you eee that day 
you gave him the ſmart box eth ear, ¶ Mr. Allbur 
b up angry.) Mrs. Allbat, b call you to witneſs, 

when he was a little maſter," I ſaid, ſays I. „ if 
chat beautiful young gentleman was thrown into the 
ſea he'd riſe A wil 1 bag ig und a word by 
is ide. 

Mrs. A. Sir, we have now very genteel neigh- 
 bvarkood=—foru\ little ſocial parties—happy if you'll! 
make one, at a concert —or take a hand at Caſſino, 
or Rouge et Noir Mr. Willows, if youll ow 
> our houſe 

Cba. Ain are ybu keeper of the wor khouſe D 

All. Me !—we hope you'll dine — "=o 

Cha. To take the run of the "kitelien-father, 
ſhall I trouble you to order every inn in the village, 
open to all comers ah! my good Sir and Madam, 
thank heav'n,-I can now chuſe my company, and 
I'd ſooner ſteep my cruſt in the brook, than ſit at a 
table that hadn't a dinner ſor the 59 ak man that 
Wants one. 5 


e * 


Un-. Charles, Maria FT Willows. 
Mrs. 5 on, I ſhall die with vexation ! [ Exit. 
% All. gun my dear and I So Charley d bring 


1 home the rhino, 
we'd have ſqeak d. Oh, 80 f joyfal, a 
ee ſcrap'd violino. Hd 
Div; pe Rf 3s © 


| 91 ee TD av. SCENE 1. 
; cnc I. 1 * *. 110 


| Before Allbut” 8 | Rouſe  Mufic and | Sbouting ale, | 


bg you. 5 Ener Jollyboy. oF 


I., Mate 8 Ae rich man's welcome. the fall- 
1 \moarth*d” gratitnde of beef and beer; what, 
n@ the Allbuts too going to partake of Mr. Wil- 
Jows* bounty! then Old Nick choke you in the ſhape 


_ #Fapound — 


*% 


r E 


Baer 
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Seer Mrs. Allbur rcbzy arefia Front the Houfe. 


| Madam Allbut! Going | vB; 9 Mrs. Willows 3 
5 at . ie, 

1 . Mrs, 4 UZZA E bars we mould pity he migfor- 
tine of tradeſpeople tha at. Want the advantoges of 
early cultivation. 

Folk Ay; we 8 a millers can't be ex · 
pected © 10 know, much! J i eie 


E. nter Mater Jack from the Houſe awkwardly 455 1 


Mg. J. Mamma, ant. 1 too anely dreſs d to 
ok 70 lervant mad? 
Ays 5 Jack, you'rs; finer: than, ever 

80 grandiather was, 

115 S- 4 Mamma, Jollyboy. won't let me talk. 
about TE y. 5 

Mrs. 4. You- muſt now. fay. Miſs. Marias he'll 
"have an immenſe fortune. 

Mat, J. Then, Mamma; x muſinꝰt yz hey- 
the walk hand me the toaſt and aun = wit 


© Enter Allbat, intoxitateld, * cir 


Faw // Let my coach wait at my iron: gate. : W 
Mrs. A. This my indulgence, to let you dine out! 
Juoll. So, then, after your ſhabby conduct you've 
been ſwilling Mr.  Willows' 5 wine —the devil's in 
| ron aflurance !. 
Mia J, And 1 now he can't t behave able 8 
4 Way! ?. don't you 89 up to the Roſe and hallo ⁵ 
for Mr. Willows? 2— .*, ; Bot ve #0, eu neter Aries _— 
people. 9 9 2 
Joll. Not 1. If a 'man *. riches;, mak; the 
better for himſelf. I thank heav'n and my on in- 
duſtry—want none on' b: nor if 1 did wou'd he give 
it— la what's any, man's riches to me? 
All. Vou won't even make one at our pariſh feats 
and veſtry-dinners, you churl | 
- Jo hy, ſhou'd you. have 1 and dinnem ? 
To K bas neſs. Won'd van have meet 
11 2 feld: ; 


IN C * 25 Fall E 


45 


4 * — 
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__ ,Feib. Meet in a horſe-pond, with your ia 
above water rather than feaſt. upon the poor. 
M,, A. My eoath, John! 

Fall. Ay; you've ſcrapes, bows,” and do M ; 

but“ it's unf to your coach give me the cordial 

ſmile of ſolid eſteem in my chay-cart. 

Mrs. A. Draw up! 1 muſt pay my reſgects to 

Miſs Maria. 


2 Rebe. 1—the poor girl you tur d into the 
ſtreet! | Y 
- Maſt. l oll boy” 8 alva 8 rating 
won ST talk. 72 Job gen Ne * = 
Mrs. 4. Here, Maſter, Jack, by the way, you 
read me Orlande Furioſo. 0 Gives him a book.) The 
Maria ſhall peruſe my p;em over our tea. Ade.) 
As a rehearſal PII condeſcend— poetry may civilize 
this perſon—a brute! that cou'd firike my child. 
(Fo 2 bey.) Have you ever read apathy, leoh- 
bility, and humanity'? | © | 
"Poll No; but I Wiſti you'd get em by heart. 
Mrs. A. Man; do- you + fit the muſe? C emphatical, 
All. Ay, When was you in Cockſpur- ſtreet? 
( imitating. 
Mrs. A. Have you tranſerit'd my poem” as I bid 
you ?—Genius is above writing a mechanic fine hand. 
All. Ves; but genius might know how to ſpell; 
and 18 write ſuch a damn'd ſcrawl, my love. 
Maft. F. Ay, juſt like on an India tea · cheſt. 
Al. Oh, here I've copied it oüt in a neat hand. 
oer the. paper to Mrs. Allbut. 
| 117 A. Gentlemen have no opinion of female 
e ee: indeed we have not le Our- | 
ſelves in blank veiſe. 
All. Sheꝰll be delighted with my improvements on it. 
Mrs. A. A Jeu deſprit of mine—{70 Jollyboy) 
you may read it out. (Gives paper.) 
Joll. (reads F A torrents tumble from, the 
row Ting cliff, 


All. E e een ty . : 
Ja The wild winds whi with the ring 
Wave, + PREY | 


g « - W 5 a . 
1412. 4. * 1 * All 
2 * o _ 

., * . . - : * : . * 9 
* A — 
1 . 
* 
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| 4% „„ Griglhy for' a penny did | 
ſhave,” 


_ [ Jollyboy thraws Abe paper. and crit. . 
: 1 „ N my 1 (laugbs.) | 
C 4 5 after Jollyboy. ) Mind the, 7 tiff '» 
and the © ſhave” are mine—Tll give up any thing 
but my fame: I ſaw you was poz'd for a rhyme, 
my dear; not one in the whole poem, my chick ! 
Mrs. A. Rhyme !—Do you know what blank 
verſe is, you wretch you! | 
All. Well didn't I fill up the TRY Sweet! 
(Maſter Jack continues laughing. © 
Mr: A. Dare to-interpolate! Oh! 1 muſt get a 
Tranſcriber—fome half-boaxder, at a top-ſchook—a 
reduced clergyman's daughter—no ! that young 
perſon Margery-recommended. (Shouting without. - 
Al. Oh, Widow Bellevue ſneaking to her doe — 


b HH Enter Mrs. Bellevue. and Edwarc. 


a Mrs. Bell. Let's avoid this noiſe and E . 
| joys are not for me! the Allbuts:— | 
Mrs. 4. One Mou'd endeavour to do werner 
for this poor woman, as Miſs. Maria was partial to 
her—How dy'ee do, Mrs. —cou'dn't you make it 
cut more comfortable, by a trial of—ſelling, ſome 
—trifling wares in— throw your cottage—into a 
little ſort of—ſhop-window—a few children's toys, 
penny books, or. might keep a little ſchoot. You've 
capacity to teach the infant ruſtics to ſpell, I ſhou'd 
imagine—Mr, Allbut, you'll advance the widow a 
few pounds for a ſet-up? _. 
All. I have it there's one of my alehouſes, the 

Fox and- Gridiron—people run away, ( ſong) <«.1t%S* 
a pretty little reputable public houſe.” I put yu 
into that : and for ſtock, PU ſend "you in a pin of : 
beer or two. 
Mrs. Bell. Hear =Ty You who have poſſeſs'd 
yourſelves of my right by rapine, and keep it by 
fraud—there is an eye that marks ye, a hand that 

holds a ſword—the hour will come to {trile weakh 
that ſhov'd give exalted luſtre, renders you emi- 


C5 | deni 
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nently deſpicable 1 Wretches, intoxicated ! that 
[drinks the widows. and the orphans tears! Oh! let 
the oppreſſor of the poor, reſtleſs on his bed of 

down, took within there feeds the worm of con- 
- ſcience—whillt the patient object of his cruelty 
enjoys ſweet ſlumber on his bed of ſtraw—patience, 
Oh, heavens! where is mine? (aveeps) but 1 will 
be proud (recovering herſelf looks with dignity and 
contempt on Mrs. Allbut, and exeunt with Edward. 
Mrs. Allbut confuſed, . bridles and exit—Allbut puts 
Bis hands in his coat pockets," holds down his head and 
e dae oh Jack pulls down his rufjies and * off.) 


| Enter William and Captain Mullinaback. 


: - Will. Ay, Captain, ſince the ſharks have miss- d 
us, and we've got a firm footing on old England. 
Capt: M. I don't know what fort- of breakfaſt Pd 
be fe fiſh; but at this moment I con'd eat a * 
of a ſhark without oyſter· ſauce, and yet I hav'n 
the price of a red herring. 
Mill. Here I promiſe you , every. comſort that 
aſſtuence and hoſpitality can beſtow ; that's my mo- 
- ther's houſe, (pointing to Allbut's. ) She'll give us 


: Toaſt beef, à bumper of ſtout Madeira, and hum- 
EEE ming ſtrong beer of her own brewing, Captain. 


Capt. M. Faith; I with we were ſicting W to ĩt. 


Enter Edward. 57S 1 


Bo. ow they” re all gone out, if Mig Maria 
4 ſee m&—Pm afraid WAS Gives an caſy of at 
#bt door: ) + 18 8 bs | 


555 A Huter latter Jack. 


N20. J. hnoctt loud.) Peter, chuck imp $ 
mo box oũt at window. ( Door open., 

Will. Now, Captain, il Introduce you to my 
. ; 

' Maſt. J. (Popping bias, 3 What dye want? = 
ill. The lady of the houſe. 

Maß. F. But ſhe doesn t allow poor folks to come 
"abou door. ” N OY 

L031 eee HINGES itt 
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Mill. Then ſhe's mach ater for the . 
e py 21923 er 

Maſt. A. Sban't l. AL fad þ | 1 0 K 11 1855 

Capt. M. (to Fack. ) Drone my e didn't you | 
1 with the coole and eat wich ——— 


Mar Fe What? nog u 
ch x M. Nan only you're, better fed chan 4 
taug T. 32 ne 4 "3524 4 


Hill. But ra ſpeak with Mrs. Rellevue:/ x 
. Jack into the houje and flaps the door. 
Eu. That's nom] Mr. Allbür Mis. Bellevue, ; 
Sis, ist my, mamma. ] , ] Hen wn 30 
Will. (aſide: . This my brodkets e, 1M. uch 
Zauxu. She lives in. the 5 ig en 
ill. (aide. And is it ſo 2.517 ss 
Capt. Il. (afrde.) Upon my A Pm afraid 
yoo": beef is all eat up the Madeira is all fapp'd 
up, and the ſtrong beer turn'd ſour— William, the | 
( firſt interview) with your mother won't admit of a 
ſtranger— I'll wait for you in the cabaret yonder- 
ö don't be aſham'd—as an enemy, when you retook 
my prize you cut me down with your hanger—as a 
Friend after we were ſav'd in the waves, aud ſmmce 
. partners in adverſity, you've, been kind and gentle, 
and millions of gold cannot - increaſe: my reſpect 
| _ _” Where 1 admire courage, and honour humanity.— 
CCC without - 
2 That' joy for a great rich genilemay that's 
come. 5 [Eæit. 


Will . alen melancholy. 
2 Ei ater Charles and Sir OAT Check 7 laughing. 6X 


Sir H. For your good cheer nom you're the 
meat creature, ha, ha, ha! Your profiecun 
pennyleſs, an excellent trial! 

Cha. Ha, ha, ha !—And the dama'd Allbuts-tos 
—their fulſome compliments—But you had ſome- 
thing to ſay, Sir Henry ? 

Sir H. A thought has ſtruck me your ſiſter is 

very amiable—under wo eee 
| 0 Cr 487 
24 YE 1 J wollt 267 $424 5:4! . 
gil 5 f 3 
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Cha. Why, then was a young gentle man, i a very 
dear friend of mine; but [ fear he's dead for 

Sir H. T've loſt my only ſon—our family, title, 

and my fortune, muſt now go to a nephew, for 

ſome time not upon terms with his mother I may 


have been wrong —if we cou'd bring about a itch | 


between your fiſter and this my nephew. A | 
Cha. With my lter $ Eonfent, uu” have mine, 
Sir H eur). i 
Ser H. Beſt not intradvebl my fiſter Bellevue till 
. can make ſome appearance, (fide: Full of 
buſineſs, Mr. Wilows—Oh; didi yon ſee: an. Iriſh 
French officer about berg, fince—But you'll conſider 
—adieu ! excuſe me. Exit. 
Cba. Abrupt enough! A IO EN of faſhion'and 
bus neſs propos d by the baronet and banker. Now 
to comfort poor Mrs. Bellevue —but this is the 
charming ſtranger's forbidden ce and e 
ee en tne here love or charity? FOES — =» 


8 3 5 Fel enter ai 3 : 
. Th walk i in the air till ſhe wakes, © 
* Cha, By heavens,” William Bellevue! . ſurpriſes. 7 
72 ill. Find my g reduc'd! 4 2 1 returned to 
her with one ſhilling! 
Cha. My poor fellow ! 7 afide.) William ! 
Will. ( ſurpriſed.] My dear Charles! I heard 25 
followd me out to ſea. | 
ba. Jult return'd to England. yeh d 
Will. Sorry to ſee you too come home wich a 
ſhatter'd hulk. 
- Cha. Not yet heard of my good fortune ( afide. } 
I think no occaſion, but DIL try him too f afU“,j? 
Aye, William, and no hope frem my father or 
fiſtr 1 all gone badly ſince with them too. 
Mill. My. beloved Maria and 1 8 RR + 


(kee, 250. 


— 


21 10119 110. 80 o, A 
Euter ervant. ds PER N 


Serv, Sir, 5 your honour with 
Cba. Damn the. fellow, ¶ Loves him of. < ng 


I ** * 7 r 
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Furs Strange we never met 1 
Though your mother did ſend you off from my fiſter, 
I thin 1 7. l be .fofte n'd to ſee, me come home thus. 
Come, we'll ſtep Dok her. houſe,, and over a bottle 
and, A; cruſt we ell talk of our voyages. Oh, Bill, 
you've a ſnug, warm birth to come ham to— but 
poor me 

Vill. Cates. that 8 my 3 4 chabitation 
now.—( Charles affects ſurprize and concern.) A 
gentleman waits for me at the Grapes — ſtep acroſs | 
Ill ſee my mother, and come to you. | 
Cuba. But, ſhou'd any thing prevent you, I've no 
—( touching his pocket.) 

Will. Here, Charles," (gives him money. ) 

Cha. Perhaps I deprive yu. > 

Will. Oh, no, I'm till a few things "AAR 
good bye. -, [ Exit. 

Cha. (joyful. 55 Give my ſiſter with a hundred 
thouſand pounds to baronets and . My 
generous poor friend have her. But, hearing = 
thing from him ſo long, may ſhe! not ſince have 
choſen another—ſo fine a girl maſt have had many 
dying ſwains Jooking out.) Doctor Grigſby! Your. 
agreeable apothecaries know all that's done, faid, ar 
thought! in every family — ll aſ him. I 22 


8 Ester Captain Mällinahack. 2 


, Cope. M. Their open alehouſes! 1 os 8 
for my friend in the ftrect: in the ſtate of my 
pocket I'm afraid to venture into a- tayern yet, 
ough I'm juſt hungry enough. If I dine with a 
gentfeman, it ball be at his own private. table 
Oh, they tell 9 4 8 is the Breat man-that pays the 
iper—An airy kind. of a morning dreſs—May be 
N invite me. Sir, your molt obedient Boas.) 
Cha. Sir, (bows) vou have the advantage of me. 
Capt. M. No, Hon Sir, it's you that have the 
io hole of, me—You know where to find a dinner, 
ee wei een e the philolopher's dee (fide, 
Vou'ye charming air 51 o ſharp and keen, gives 
one fuch a nice appetite. 
: | Cha. | 
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Cha. Sir, it's wholeſome air. 


ee. M. Ves, sir: but ites not wende. * 


(ba. Fs O EQ 51 lib 1340 . #34 7 . nw 
Capt. M. No, be Went 5 a oY! © Sir} Tie $) 
Ane my mouth muſt be a . try if my note 
can't · get a little empleo ment Tue) Sir,” a 4 Pineh 
of your ſuf, if ybu pleaſe. DIAL EST LOT 
. Cha. Sir, I don't take an en 99 
Capt. M. Oh, theſe 'are 4d times indeed, "when 

a hop officer can neither get ſnuff or mutton. - 
>; 2323 7 85 iB. (Half Eb. 
Cha, A gentleman by his air and manner, dut 


| 8 + 49" pe CAL . 


Enter Grigſby (hd Cmpabes'i Aar Ui 
Grie. My patients cannot ſpare me io g to Lon- 


Ab beſtes this rich man will be now for N en 


himſelf. with turbots and turtles eggs. 
a Cape. M. May be he'd invite me. Sir, ' am 


your* s alſo. (27 0 Orig, G. * 60 2 "wg A . IA 


you neither. 


— 5 5 IE. G 5 [ory f 7 Wh. 
rig. What! [9 EN ban 


1 


een!!! 2 4 Dane. L Ert. 


S 651. Are ben! 92 you onder, 2 825 


y thief? e 2 WS 

Conft. But who ö he? log hood oe e 
Grig. If he knocks out your 3 rn give you 
a fine tooth I bought of a blackamoor. (See, Char- 
less) The nabob—how lucky his belevißg 1 didn't 
know / him this m his ſiſter loves me (aſſde.) 


*(Cringes)” Sir, if yoù dance in the evening, that is, 


a minuet, now loſe à little blood my lances ſo ſharp 


| Fe Barabbas- none 


a3.) 


And obtufe my ſweet little parlour fattin hair. bot- 
tom'd chair haudld China coffee Cups.—Bir; your 


am Halt be ty'd with your on philaſtie garter 


Ateteipd but, hold one of my fluted filver candle- 
Ricks, and to divert "your hbujghts) by a pleaſing 
obje& before you in a e my ſkeleton of 
our ſixpenny London 
g5,. [oro 'porringer, yard: of Ag" and a 


ca Hs - Won Fe. Au 171 om 
7 14 55 5 580 
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broom-ſtick—by the heavens, Sir, PH charge- 5 
two guineas—there will be bleeding! (Hompous.) 9 
5 - . Cha. But now for information — Doctor, as well 1H 
, as the; body, you're often conſulted on the ſtate of | 
the mind — 138 
Grig. The Munro Ha !=—Fheraptica, | 
(oo cunning. K 
Cha. Why, Doctor, you ſeem to have acquir d 
aftoniſhin ſkill in your anatomy, pharmacy— _ 
. ©. Grig. Dear Sir, only ſymptoms in pharmacy, I 0 || 
have a pretty meadow, ſome corn | 1 
Cba. Blockhead ! "(afeae.) Pray have. you Wah = 
Ado you think my ſiſter has h any particular | 
attachment! | 
Erig. In the dear ſhe was in danger, but I diſ— 
pers“ it—young, women ſabje& to theſe periqdical [1H 
diagonals. [19 
ha. I mean 1s attachments, fince—ſpeals. out 
— the man that can make her happy ſhall have her. | 
Grig. Shall he? When only Allbut's maid, I ne- 
ver minded. Miſs Maria's leers at me, and how ſhe 
took my part when Jollyboy, (asi de.) — Sir, your | 
ſiſter has, long form'd a moſt laſting attachment. 
Cba. Long! (4% Je.) Oh, Wham a doctor 
I don't mean— _ 
 _ Grig. There is a certain worthleſs, cephilalgical 
poor dog—the very thought of him is her elexir 
cardialgia. 
Cba. Then ſhe has kept her heart for — (aſſde.) — | 
His Hy; 1s nothing to any body.” 'F 
Grig. Certainiy, Sir, you've a cauſtic for that! | 
Cha. I think him worthy of the fineſt woman in | | 


. 
a... > At 
y- * 
4 2 " 4 v a " » - 
C — — 4 2 8 1 
Ya — — - . 


a 
. 
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Grig. Oh, Sir, (bows.) _ . 
Cha. And doctor, the poor ceptaliigical 0-4 : 
you call him, ſhall have her, in e even jp ' 
the EPhEW & of a . „ — 1 


LS "413 19 BOX + Grig rig | 4 


England | e 

| Erg. Oh, dear Sir, (bows. | $144 11 N 4 
| Cha. I'm certain he 's endow'd with ef * gen' rons | A 

1 | | 1 
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Seri. Shall 1 cken. ſhake bands my gen 'rous 
brother! ; 

Cha. What, Toakitt You? (agitated. e. ) 

eie, this can exiſt only in his own * 


Wy + uter Louiſa. 1 25 


Louiſa. Ves, Rac he is; but what 3 me ? 
Grig. What, your change—hav*n't ſo much i 'th 
till ſend you a bag of camomile. (Apart.) 
Louiſa. So, Sir, for all my caution, you wou'd 
come hov'ring about the cottage, | and my walk i in 
| the meadow ? { Archly.) | 
| Cha. Oh! you moſt charming! 5 8 
Louiſa. Hold ! I never liſten to heroiſs. 
| \ Cha. As you ſay, Ma'am, they are very ridicu- 
 Jous, (confus'd, looking out.) My fiſter—to think of 
tttis fellow, but ſhe can't—yet the ſex fall f into ſuch 
unaccountable inconſiſtencies. =. 
| — Lowija. Mrs. Bellevue is a very charming widow, 
ſo don't you follow me in there. 
Cba. As you ſay, Ma' am, excuſe! me a moment, 
there's a lady Sele that - 
Louiſa. Oh, Sir, I don't wiſh. to Interrope you 
and the lady —I deſerve this, for my forward 2 
* eretion. (46 de. Exit.) £ 


Euter Maria dreſſed. © 1 | 


Ma Oh, brother, have you ſeen Mrs e ? 
- Cha. .(afide.) If ever ſo depraved, ſhe'll, be 
| San: d to own it to me I muſt draw Songlobons 
1 I: ber eee, Er, 


Enter Jollyboy. 271 


| 11 Mr. " Charts Willows—fling your money 
about among drunken mobs !—I wiſh with all your 
Joy, you'd let your golden ſun ſhine Ts the houſe 
| of ſorrow. 

1 Cba. Thank'ee, m honeſt monitor. - 

|| © Grig. (io Conſtable my Apprehend the Wes monſ⸗- 
ter k. "JW Fear he robb'd me—here will be fractures 
|| —as- 'm going to be married, muſt take care of 
myſelf for the os of poſterity. (Lat. [ Exit. 


[$4 unft. . 
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Cc on. Wasn' t it Mr. een rol did you 
ne (e Follphy 
Juoll "Cp 2111 0 
Const. An honeſt man's — again the oath of 
ried by'e, (Halles hands and exit. 
_ Cha, Here muſt be probity (gives Fol. d | 
paper.) My almoner—go ! you! find our. "the 
_ houſe of forrow,*® and diſpenſe Joy. 
,> Fell. A hundred pounds !.. % ſhall get Auay 
again.“ Huzza ! 1 give you leave to roar andibe 
happy, tho you are a rich man, or you ſhall laugh 
by proxy I'll be your repreſentative in joy, as well 
as charity; and a bleſſing on yon as you give it 
Tal- lol, lol. [Exil fanging and. dating. ; 
Maria.. Brother, you're. very wrong co entrulte- 
you're deceiv'd—he's not the man you think him; 
aſſure / you, he us'd the poor doctor moſt horridly 
' Cha. (aſide.) Her poor doctor! Oh, her par- 
Hality 1s evident, —for him, ſlander ſuch genuine 
integrity love. a wreteh that: cou'd deny me 
who, when he ſuppos'd me in indigence—take him 
—let him 5e a huſband ; but 1 am no more a brother. 
1 1 [ Exzt. 
1 What can a he 4 (king out.) Hea- 
vens ! ſure that's William—he retyrn'd too hben 1 
twas my dear William that Charles meant—per- 
_ haps they met abroad—why. at firſt conceal it? 
Could my love be. Inkind to bim ch, no, my 
William, the delip} ut I received from even thought 
that I might ſet You again, and; now is it thus my 
wiſh is accommpliſh'd ; my father loves us, he'll-rg- 
monſtrate with Charles z. hetter his gold had ſtay'd 
in chte mine than make him violate the bun ties 
1 — een friendſhip.” of 2 18 n 


4 


5 8 C E. N E HI,, - "Mo 
; 4 Cottage: a Table with Books, Wi ork, and Noa Before ö 
Enter Mrs. Bellevue... ©, " 


Mrs, Bell. Maria has ſent. we. the. newſpapers, 
ſweet girl! ſhe takes every occaſion to amuſe and _ ö 
oblige me, vn my Eh !. what Aranget, er > 

f nter 


lid... 
— y» i . 
. . — * a m p — 
r n 
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feeling for ahi are to her N (466%) 85 


* 
Ar) 
* — 


* ah th IO + 42 Ee 2 Y 
& 'THE WORLD In A VILLAGE. 


oF Pg Yes : hes. "ewes, 1 n 2 me "ty "he 
Way, by a moſt unkind, young man —juſt mn from 
over ſeas—1 believe only to Vex me. 
rs. Bell, Over ſeas? What ſort of man 7. 
5 ele, Oh, very handſome. 3 
— Bell. A — er - muſt be my William 1 | 
- Louiſa. Aye: 10 thought þ be, looked like, a falſe 


As. Bell. My ſon! 5 
Loris. 4 ndeed,, your ſon {. = do you. think he 
has given away his heart? | 
ü 4 Bell. He loves, * belov'd, (looking. out) 
and here comes the very amiable girl. 
ef wail (leoking.)) Aye: the very, very ſame that 


hat cou'd, the mean by her ſineſſe to me at the 


mill this morning—as a meer ſtranger—expreſs ſuch 


: 0 


Euies Maria. wo 


: Maria." ©h, Madam, -where's: William 2 
2 Louiſa. And ſhe left him this very moment (aſide. 
Mrs. Bell. Not . off=—Maria, you're very fine, 
what 1 is this ? 
- Maria. 1 you heard ? Ab; Madam, I fear 
an union with William is now far diſtant. 
Eauiſa. (Jepful.) Is it iI afk your pardon, 
1118 m. Im 2 rude, but N ee > 


>» 
"oo 


LOFT A Tz 77 Fa! * Grigſby. 1 23435 
_ Grig. (ts, Maria Now, my pela: e Louiſe ) 
here again? want your: change—hay*n't ſo much in 
the till—ſend you ſeven bottles of pepper mint 
Ade.) 11 celebrate our brother's ſucceſs by illu- 
minating my windows—the village ſhan't blaze in 
bonfires, and my houſe dark —wifh I'd a few quits, 
or ſome little e to make revolutions. La 3 | 


Abr Entor Edward. = 1 Þ 6 330345 
| nu Kilhegs 1255 aija.) J Miſs, a feryant f in - mourning 
Won 22 you. > 7 
Ja. 
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Louiſa. Madam, your pardon. = hafeily. 


Mrs. Bell. That ſeaman was your brother, my 
love; go to him. 


Edao. What, William! [ Exit. 
Mrs, Bell. But, Maria, vou 1 at 3 | 
can have turn'd your heart againſt my William: 

Grig. Talk not of Williams or Georges her 
heart muſt turn to nobody but Jack Grigſby—her 
noble brother ! .toigive her to me, in Preference to 
the nephew of a baronet! 


Maria. To you! impoſſible that Charles e can be 
u 


"Mrs." Bell. Nephew "of a „ mean my 
boy—Is' Charles this rich man, whoſe arrival has 
octaſion'd ſuch univerſal joy ?—Oh, then his con- 
tempt for my William is accounted for here's the 


| et. ſtep this. Au my eee med ee. 
reſs. 


TEE * * 1 
„ 18 0 0 £9 ar 3 bogoogontat 2341 e 


* a Enter Edward. 


Nr Maiap⸗ my brother's ade He over- 
band you all. 4 85 ant went out greatly troubled. 

Mrs. Bell. How ! 

Maria. Which way, And 2: | 1 

Exæeunt Mrs. Bellevue, Ada py Eawart. 

9 Her brother giving her to me —very hand- 
ſome — but I muſtidreſs terrible 3 the 
cat of her fortune, I ſhall indeed he à phy fician 
Doctor! Beautifuld I will buy a e 1 
coach pretend to be reading - footman thum 
muffled knocker—door open d by lady of the 
ſtep flowly up iſtairs—ſhoes creak chair plac . 
patient 8 b ſilent, reading my looks — 


pinch of ſn uff—ſtop- watch —ſqueeze pulſe—touch ? 
e thrice beautiful! 1 - r 


Tr oe ee eee 
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myſelf (a/ide.) He has been ranſacking abroad % 

brought home rupees enough fill a porter-butt.—No, | 
give me the * conſcientious man, tho he hasn't 
41493 : 77 halfpenny 


e wor» IN A VILLAGE. 
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nes I 
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A 4 3 Mb William; agirated. 
177. Maria Falſe l el mother in Wee 


2 
OJ 


this my home! Where 1 turn N. face? 


Hea * n 
2 4.— os at en ee 
7 Sb A Nr — Walter. u. 10 cen 


Waiter. You'll ſup at our ' houſe; Sir? 
All. ( ſteing William.) I don't like jr tagging 


ftrangers—it's Willy Bellevue — He come bac 


ſhabbyf Ves: he Wants to pla on us the ſame game N 
that Charles did—certainly tich—ſcems poor, oh 
to- use. 

Waiter. (apart to Allbut.) Aye, Sir; gad, you've 
hit it! like Mr. Willow's, he certainly has brought 
home the ſhiners—and I'lI * em ſo up at our houſe, 

of Afede. Runs off. 

Al. He'll play the FA wa me for ranſacking 


his Mamma !—Qh; this, twas that puff d her up 


when ſhe trim'd us ſo this morning ll ſeem: 4 | 
think him poor—then the 3 in my kind- 
neſs. Willy Bellevue! (ul.) 

3 55 \ (a/ide.) The wealthy: ne that oppres' 

my; mother. D 5 ul TEE”; SD I62 71.24 

Al, So glad to Ge gon eee again ! 7/30 
£2 — I had! even gone 3 in your debt, 1 

VE, d no money to pay 70 Ra j 4 

All; Sly, 1. | es Hr of money between 
friends I ſaid * Went abroad, you were too | 
haneſt, like; Charley ilows, to make fortunes, by- *. 


7 cuttipg Rajake eee o __ Weir 


1 


345 2 . 


coat. | 
Will. Has I has money 2 1 
All. He has, my honey. My ſweet Boy, he has 
been as great a rogue to get peli—as yourſelf, or 


M 


* 


—— 
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a Kathy * to buy his dog a roll—and. Bitty, 1 
reſpect you by my ſoul? ; 

/ Chiles make forties! Tlis Adesn't cor- 
reſpond with his ſtory to me perhaps, flaſhing away 
to procure a little 1 or to marry off his ſiſte - 

outing and joy-bells without. 
All. That dog of a waiter has been blowing this 
all about, (affde.)—Don't mix with that rabble at 
the:Roſe=coine to my n 228755 tho? you hav'n't 
a ſouſe. £56 
Vill. But my Mother. 
All. Tou ar my dlc A bl ene. 
vir 100y ob iii, N 


160 vl TT " &f 
"1419 1 * I ST: 8 3 4 
png. "SCENE. ay 
„An chgant Preis Room i in Allbut's . 


. K „„ ee nn 


N 
ac 


*\ 


= ac ces ; #3 * Enter Alas Fete, and Maid. 1 

S167 Ftv e Allbut. 391 14295 405 1107 αν⏑ẽ& | 
VICK; Peter j Put wax in the girandles ant. i] 
: liter ring cluſters,  _. . 


Enter Mrs. Allbut lars. 
e 4. 1 hope you hav'n' t alt d Mr. wow — 


bt "ph ES : 

4 95 but there”: A another young old f Fiend, of 5 

ours arriv 'd in England (runzing a e 

Furniture) Jenny {bid cook, bültle. {| 
Mrs, 2. What do you mean by, your huſtles 2 | | 


illuminations ? 


Al. Lal pop ere, « gepdeman—hers be kn 20 


815 me a kiſs | bn 1 
76. A. With ſweet conſeht to. gonjug N 123 
ments chus the eee e W. a || 


bim ruling.) . 3 4 15 s 

L Lord! I don't vant 9 iſ pow, only. wid 

rep e. (run of.) © 
Mrs. 4. 

E 

| 


77. oh Rs 3 - lend * on of 
gf. and my dreſs goes to Be gp oh 
Al. ¶Mguithout. ] This wa 1 Drs Allbüt 
waits the Sgt 0 receiving e 1 
s 4 < bs 75 LY SEEN 9 > 


110 I 


5 We” 8 Jud CG 
\ Ke enters. R 0 
51 - 7 1% 


Mrs. 4. Why Ada t you give me more en py 
Al. Pray: Walk in, Sir, T*no{i et 1 


2 2 Val 90, 4 3 1 * i ¶MHands coremonienly expecting. 


r 


bby 


Euter William. by WS 1900 \ v 


Mr. Baue Mrs. Alſbut.—Hintrodrcing. ) : 

Mrs. A. (flarts.) a introduce your filthy 
as —— er Shew the fellow out. 

«1. Ma though 1 its quite a novelty my. bein 

deſired to quit eth houfe yet as i wy 2.5 my — 
ther's, chk I cap find my way. ( geing. | 

All: 47 mY ds him. art LE: A.) The y 
devil's in Ne, vou going make the ſame 
blunder with him you did wi karte Willows ? 
You won't be 3 that he's come home with the 


caſh x till, von ſee dn e ankert 85 eder % = 


ſeated. a 
Mrs. A. Upon my ſopha ! < putt 10 away. » Go 
about your bus'neſs. ; 

All. Stays, Peter; —4 Cottle of fack for me. 
my friend. ci fray, $1 nat 

A ill. Now is it Th wit or the huſband that tier 

me the real welcome? / afide.) [Peter fert. WINE. 

"AY. Here's Mir without intereſt, and a 
ſpeedy kick up to all ſcoundrels, {Drinks and coughs.” \ 
Mrs. A. One wou'd think, Sir, chat you got the 
wine out o' th? rivers—l infilt— (rot rene 

"All. (apart.) So Yich—brought' home from 1 
Indies my dear Billy (/pakes hands) cargoes . 
nankeens, 'bamboos, pepper, tea, china, neo 

re lacca, and bagatapaex.—Love, doesn't Billy 
* k charmingly? The Jolts without there think him 5 
| quit Aman f. e 1 Kumcur-d N in i 


{ hk WW N 36? & 1] It 41 
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cho' I knew 'twas no ſuch- thing (apart) he bas 


money enough to ruin us for chouſing his mother. 


Mrs: A. (changing anne) Tous 1 did not know 


him at firſt! : 


Au. There, you FR ſhe did 5 de you at rſt 


—(apart) ſeem to think him poor and behave kind 
to him. 


Mrs. A. And the Willows? family—this 3 of 
ſucceſs, ſo provoking t- (a/ide.) My dear William, 


I'm ſorry for your own ſake you've had no better 


fortune abroad; but you are as welcome y 
Al. As the poſtman !-. je 


"Will. When 1 reflect on 1 i 
Wards my mother, I am at a loſs how to account for | 


this very extraordinary kindneſs to- my ſelf. 


All. Billy—didn'tI tell you the good lady col dt 


ſtoop to live in this ſcene of bus neſs ? 
Mes. A. Mrs. Bellevue, my dear; you know, 


was a woman of quality deſpis'd every mechanic 


idea, and we en rf N her have her own way. 
Al. Pve plagu'd myſelf with the whole property 


merely to rid the dear gentlewoman of trouble of 


bus! neſs I've toil'd, while | ſhe: lives ſnug in the 
cottage without a care to make a grey hair. 2 2 
has John taken the coach for Mrs. e 
Mrs. A. (afiae:): My coach! 

Will. Sir, I'll call and bring - 


All. I ſuffer the dear lady to ſhuffle F hs 


mud! What ſhou'd a:gentleman keep a coactr for, 
but to accommodate people that are  genteel and ho- 
neſt—Go! (7 Peter.) 

Peter. Our coach for the poor widow—yell ! 5 


Li.. 

ill. (Alde.) some balance this againſt [Ei 
les's unkind— 

All. Billy, SIO” your poverty and you'll get 
enough to help you; for your ſordid raſcals are al- 
ways thruſting their money on thoſe they are ſure 
don't want it —your travels may: have exluniſicd 
| your caſn command my purſe. 

| 3 money to William. ) 
' Alrs, A, 
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Met. A. Nay, my love; you musn't engroſs all 
Mr. Bellevue! compliments — my dear William ac- 
IIA not be refus'd (giving bim her purſe;) 
Will. Eh! the world ſeems —.— than f thought 
It—yet this unexpected (afde)—Pray, Sir, how 
long has the marriage been talk'd of Ne Maria 
: ank your Doctor here? 
++» Mrs. A. The firſt I heard of it. (Abart. ). 
All. Or J., copy pockets.” Gp _ cher find- 
” Out Our. empty 9906 
wy = Really , 8 15 e d 1 d Sch 
All. (Alide.) Il get the 2s bones broke 
. offer to take ten pounds — — Grigſby's a ter- 
rible rival l abus d you at ſuch à Ware for think- 
Ing of his ene os you:kinow he fad he'd | 
-kick Billy. Eb! hoy | | 
Will. Scoundtel! hk „is he worth m 


Pil conſult my Iriſh friend tlie captaid. * 5 04 


loud ;\knock wit baut.) 7 Sure if You _— 
. eee permit mee 5 i 9% ban 
A. Pohl! What's za, man's obtüdel? Well' pack 
zem off, and thendus three will make i party ꝗuarri 
over a ſnug bit of ſupper. Ecod, my love, Billy 
ſhall have ſhare. of 1 Grighby?s: little wild: pig 
hey, diddle dig! | [Exeune William and Allbut. \ 
Mrs. A. (looking outs) Mrs. Bellevue in my! houſe! | 
: 28 855 is | Ingeed a W ta ein! Ii | 


: FILL 1 3 Jn 


— 


14 GD 46: 225 ( 41382 
eh a 494 Euter Peter. 261 e — To 
Pd: MA am, Mrs. Belle vp ſe, wotdn't ; 80 in inth 
coach. | 
Mrs. A. Proud wretck! ay : ſhe'll not join in 
William s deception upon us- our ſudden notice of 
ker will appear fo eos orion L JF Foam 


the 


ae 


Wer N to give. it. eee, 13 51 1 my 
e Sn Enter Mis: Ballers, . 
Nas ue 


Are. Bull 1 Tae muſt have 1 — 8 
for 1 reverie's of A TA II 1 88 
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it in their hearts, or do. they dend my ſon's indig- 
nation: and yet who is faultleſs! If their contrition 

is real, 1 ſhou'd meet it with forgiveneſs—1 hope 
you'll excuſe my warmth this morning. 


Mrs. A. Oh, Madam, J don't mention it, as 
the poet ſays, | 


The heart that's wounded by the dart of fate, 
Aſſumes in dire diſtreſs ſublimer Rate. 


It hurts me, Madam, to think —that—ſtill 7 
little miſunderſtanding or other ſhou'd have unluckily 
kept us at ſuch a diſtance, I fear—I have been 
wrong the ſight again of your dear William re- 
viv'd ſparks of former kindneſs. 

Mrs. Bell. Accept my thanks for the reception 
| you have given him—he left me juſt no in great 
trouble of mind. 

Mes. A. Madam, won't you pleaſe to ſit— Peter! 

Chocolate, . - 

Pieter. Chocolate too! [ Rye. 

Mrs. A. Now, Madam, you ſhou'd. be happy 
how aſtoniſhingly Mr. William's improv'd ! 

"Mrs. Bell. He's certainly very good, and I am 
ſure he has gratitude—he's hurt exceedingly at 
ſome. change in his friend Charles, but your atten- 
tion to him in his preſent circumſtances— : 

Mrs. 4. Circumſtances ! Gratitude ! Can ke too 
give into this little artifice her ſon is playing of u __ 
us? I'll try her farther. (A/fde.) Life is ſubj 
viciſſitude, and did we withdraw our comment 
from our friends in the hour of calamity we ſhould 
be barbarians, Mrs. Bellevue. - | 

Mrs. Bell. But, Madam; tho' my ſon is now dif. - 
treſs'd, and has found me in extreme 8 
Ars. A. Diſtreſs dl 

Mrs. Bell. The hour may yet come when 


Mrs. A. Stop, Madam; (riſes) anſwer b 
your ſon's poverty real? It es be n . 


dars is * a falſhood. 
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Ener Peter, offers Chocolate 7 Mrs. Bellevue—Mrs. 
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Allbut purs it gt. 


What's the blockhead about? Mr. Allbur! 0 (calling } 


Enter Allbut. | | 


| That fellow isn't worth a ſhillin 


All. What my ſweet Willy! No? 
Mrs. Bell. I'm ſure he cou'dn't eme to impoſe 


the contrary upon you. 


All. He did! Becauſe be ſaid he was. ES 1 : 
thought he was rich—it's ſuch a damn'd lying world! 
Giye him. a ſupper e Take the. Pig from 


| the fire! 


Me. 4. He took my urſe | 
Mrs. Bell. So 7? ge all this humanity hat OR 
Mrs. A. I like people chatt'ring of e 


chat have nothing to loſe by it! 


All. Fine talk of hoſpitality, when they can't lay 
in coals enough to boil an egg for their ſallad! 
Peter! (dau), Where's the ſailor? 

Peter. Sir, he went out, he ſaid, to look. for ome 


Iriſh Captain. 


Alt. Bring an Iriſh Captain upon us ! 
Mrs. A. We're robb'd! ; Lx. 
All. And bobb'd! _ N | Exit. 
© Mrs. Bell. What can they mean ? What new miſ⸗ 

chief to 1 my; unhappy child? : 


: 


"BS Fr a _ Enter Captain Mallinatack. 


p ET 42 + 


. 7. Pray, my. pretty lad, was were eber a 


young William come in here ? 


Mrs. Bell. I fancy you mean my DIY Sir, 
Capt. M. Your ſon! Oh, then may be, Madam, 


you're his mother ?—a moſt noble preſence ! I vow 
to my honour I ſhou'd like to fit down by her fide to 
a piece of roaſt beef. n. Stop ! (to Peter avho 
15 . 1 -1 partake of theſe people's 


kindneſs, 
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kindneſs, and fave them the trouble of an invita- 

tion Madam, will you do me the honour to take a 

diſh of chocolate? 

Mrs. Bell. Sir, have you ſeen my ſon What de 

theſe people intend ?—T am tortur'd with the moſt 
extreme and perplexing fſolicitude ! | 
Capt. M. Poor lady! Then Pl divert her ſor- 

ros with an account of my own misfortunes (de.) 
Firſt, Madam, it may be neceſſary to inform you 
I'm an Iriſhman. = a-foreign officer; but hen 1 
did accept a French commiſſion, England had no 
ſhare in the quarrel; for, Madam, let me be blown 
into chops and griſkins from the mouth of a cannon, 
when | turn my face as an enemy againſt George 
my belov'd King, and Ireland my honour'd country! 

: Bell. ell, 7 your acquaintance with my 
n? 
Capt, M. Oh, we e fought ourſelves into the ſtricteſt 

amity—Madam, I took a Dutch prize and he took 


it from me—ſo when my kicking and cuffing about 


cou*dn't fave it, 1 jump'd overboard— 
Mrs. Bell. How, Sir— | 
Capt. M. And to ſecure myſelf a welcome in 
*Pother world, I brought the brave boy, your ſon, : 
along with me. 
Mrs. Bell. Oh, heavens ! then it i — | 
Capt. M. We were pick'd up together, and got 
to ſhore—our little money was ſoon POE TITRE 
forbids my return to France. 
Mrs, Bell. To what perils have I expos'd my boy! 
Capt. M. My brother, Ma'am, is a Lord; no 
fault of his, he was born to it—not, Madam, a 


humpy Lord; but a real right honourable, that can 


row a boat and play cricket that walks about the 
town in an old coat with a ſtar tack'd to it, that the 
people might take off their hats and, N he's 
a duke | s 
Mrs..Bell. But, Sir (an a | | 
Capt. N. Madam, I don't know how nit was; 
but we cou'dn' t as and you know that muſt 


D-3- hae 


7 
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have been his flult, becauſe I happen'd to marry one 
day my wife had only beauty and virtue, and [ 
ſpent my own little fortune in all the ſplendor of a 
younger brother; then I came away in a huff. 
Mrs. Bell. Sir; will you be a friend to my ſon? _ 
Capt. M. Ay, Madam; and I hope I can be a 
friend to him: for our family eſtate and title deſcend 
only in the male line; to be ſure-my elder brother's 
wife, the Lady Caſtle-Somers was juſt brought to 
bed; bur I left Ireland in ſuch a hurry, that I don't 
Know this n whether 5 am an. aunt or * 
uncle. 


Fata Altar, 


A. Vii have hin! 1 
Cabt. M. Sir, will you take a ik of chocolte! 


29 . 
4 All, a Gering.) 


Enter Mrs. Allbut. - | 


Capt. M. Madam, do you prefer ſome 25 toaſ, 
or plumb-cake? _ . 
2 Mrs. A. We're not at al 8.“ of this a 
. "honour— Be - 
Mt. Bell. The des as my. choice. 3 
6 Capt. M. Nor mine; but fince they” re here wake | 
ee. = 2 
Mrs. A. You make very. free! Fes 3 = 
All. To ſup our te. 
Capt. M. Oh, you're come 88 to | drink "FE 
| never mind being aſham'd about 1 it—you're hearuly | 
welcome. 


Mrs. A. Can the man know that we're in our own 
houſe? SL 
| Capt. M. (/urpriz'd 2 dawn Hr cup.) Oh, 
you're Mrs. Allbut—then there's ſix- pence for your : 
cap of chocolate, and _ the halfpenny yourlſelf, 


(throws down money. 


All. 
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«ll: Here's an affront! (pockets the money. W 
Mrs. Bell. Sir, can Eſpeak with 'you' eh RE * 
give me information that my ſon's modeſty will not 
ſuffer him to diſcover. 
oy M. (bowing, tales Ber. Sar T Mr. Allbar; - 
Sir, I have the- oy; to-—ldiibar bows) _ 
you. Gow: 
We? bading Mrs. Bellevue. - 
0 4 en beard af 4 x diflance. - 


+ * 1 * 1 \ 
* 
k IP ' : 5 > 
PLC AE „0 Pe N 181 bas 
7 


1 oh Aids 1 fear Pve- done miſchief 
ho a caſe of piſtols out of the hall to Mr. Bellevue 
| — William taken piſtols—ah, true gone Aer 
Doctor Grigſby— chen I know where to find my 
purſe— Peter—my juſtice wig—mum't loſe my 
money! Im a ee and g begin at 
5 e 1 1, - 


- # W's 


8 © E N E 1. 4 10 e 
ke, Gus y 78 Huh... Condit at a mine. 
23 Enter Grighy. and Sbepman. 1 


. Sir, do you think we've candles enough up? 

rig. No. I wiſh we had colour'd lamps—a fine 

5 C. W. Mr. Willows would take that 

for ſuch a high compliment They*ve made a bonfire 
at the Roſe and Crackers—fince I've no pateraroes, +3 
TY give another double ſhot. (zakes pifols,) ) 

N Oh, Sir, you'll alarm the Whole bs cf 
att, 
"bis: (Bowling) Tom! touch em with 3 — 
tine, and they'll be ready to light up 4s ſoon ag 
dark. Have I the ſquibs ?—yes. Dam' me how _ 
Pl! fling 'em about !—Landlord of the Roſe wont 
take his wine from me; tho“ I made him a preſent 
D 4 i 


* 
— 4 


| But which 45—oh; Mr. Tack Pudding: 5 
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of two decanters, ſixteen to the doxen—a nice oc- 
caſion &. break his-windows—the glazier's my. cuſ- 
tomer l, Now I'll go up to drink tea-with my bride, 
and lay my vardi againſt 0 few links to 


1 7 BY, HO NOPE Wax |: (goes in.) 1 


Enter Captain Mullinahack. 


. M. Let Sir Henry Check, whoever he is, 
wait! Bufineſs muſt give way to honour, William 
ſays that his ri al is one of the learned profeſſions; 3 
but whether in the law or the army I quite forget. 
However, my friend can't be degraded by fighting 


bim. I muſt deliver my mellage in a e 
manner 


* 


1 „ 


— 


o - 8 4 


Grig. What} Oh, I remember TOs. 4 
Capt. M. Which is Grigſby's ? 5 
Grig. Sir, what do you want with Mr. Grighy ! 

| Capr. M. Faith Pm come to call him out. 
rig. Well, he's out already. 9 
Capt. M. Oh, you mean he's not at home. Now 
here I'm making a blowing- horn of this buſineſs, 
- and we ſhall have the ſheriff, and beadles all. about 
us.—(aſide.) I don't come about any quarrel. 
rk. Who cares whether FOR, do or 4 


| the deyil do you want with-me ? 


Capt. M. You! Ob, this is a Ne 9, looking 


learned profeſſor. (de.) Then 700 are the Sem 


tleman? 

Erig. Gentleman—he, - i he 8 enongb— 
but his brogue, moſt infernal hellebore. (a/ide. ) 

Capi. M. Firſt, Sir, I'm an officer.  _ 

. Greg. Cuſtom-houſe,! (ae come to eh: 
dam'me, Sir, down into my cellar—T. bave a few. 

allons of nullage among my B of wine, ſo 
* your auging- rule o cares for your 
Wale Kratching-jrons, 0 and meaſuring- l 


Capt. e 
4 * 
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Cap. M. Softly, ſoftly, with your ſcratching and . 
galloping. I'm come from a gentleman. | 
Grig. Safe 4e) Oh, an order! Sir, beſides my old 
bottle, I've neat wine in the wood. 
Capt. M. Wood ! yes, you ſeem to have a ſup in 
Four head be quiet am come from — | 
Grig. Oh, a patient! 
Capt. M. My friend 1s— - 
Grig. Dropfical. . 
Capt. M. No! my friend is— - 
Grig. Feveretical. 
Capt. M. No! he's— - 
Grig. Gout or rheumatical. 
Capt. M. Not in the leaſt ; he's — 
Grig. Eriſypelatical. 
Capt. M. No | I tell you he”: fo 
Grig. Sanguine apeplectical. | 
Capt. M. (impatient.) No, no | Sir! no! he? $.5 
exceedingly hurt— 
Grig. Hurt! oh, a fracture in the os caries. 
Capt. M. No, Sir! but—-- 
Grig. A luxation of the os ee Ny 
Capt. M. No-ſuch-thing, Sir! it's— -- 
Grig. A diflocation of the membrum ſunerum. 
Capt. M. Zounds, Sir! no, it's | 
Grig. A gibbous body in the latera, 
Capt. M. Sblood, Sir, no, no! I tell, vou no ! - 
Why my friend's coming here to ſhoot mag pies. 
8 (aft. de. W 
| rg. Then, zounds, Sir, tell me what 1s his 
complaint, for it is impoſſible I can gueſs. 
Capt. M., Sir, he does not complain about it; 
but you might have known that he has an affection— 
Grig. Oh, a convulſive affection in the midriff— - 
theſe ariſe from ill humours in the— _ 
Capt. M. He's good-humour'd enough, Sire 
yet he cannot digeſt— 
Grig. A bad digeſtion—I „ I 
: mic—then, Sir, after ſpeaking aloud, finging, ; 
| Een a or drinking, as we of the faculty ſay, 
5 5 dilutitactitious 
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| dlutifaQticious liquification of "tioned 
| ſhou'd take four ſcruples, two drams— ' 


Capt. M. He is a gentleman, and deſpiſes o | 
ing drams—Sir, I don't know what you mean? 
Grip. I mean, Sir, water-gruel, if his ſtomach's 


Capt. M. He has a very good ſtomach ; fo have 
T——water-gruel! By the ſmoke of all your chimnies, 
your pots and ſpits go merrily, but a man may walk 
about and look at the outſide of your houſes— 

Grig. What! 

Capt. M. Sir, don't talk of water-gruel. 
Srig. Why true, Sir, as we of the faculty ay, 
ſome prefer butter-milk—but— 

Capt. M. Oh, here's a national reflection! Hark“ ee, 
friend, talk again of potatoes and butter-milk, and 

Grig. Why, Sir, ſheep's-head broth is more mu- 
cilaginous, as a lacteal lachrymoligon, with an em- 
— mixture of Jews-ears and pulveriſh'd cockle- 

ells—- 
Capt. M. Stop !—don't ſay another word, but tell 


me what you mean 


Grig. What do I mean—Album grecum—a de- 
coction of logwood— there s/expeQoration for you! 

Capt. M. Will you Rave my friend the ee 

Erig. Certainly. 

Capt. M. And will you give bim ſatisfaction ? 


Gris. T flatter myſelf I am able to do Wy 
don't fear giving ſatis faction to him and his whale 


family— l' cure him— - 
Capt. M. Here comes my fend! 
rig. Abroad! here's variety !—a patient coming 
out without the Kelp! of an Undertaker ! f | 


Enter William. 


4 


: Will: This affair, end as it may, muſt ADE my . 


| mother. (afide.)- Well,” Captain, have p 8255 told 
| hin ?=—But wou'dn't a e | ” 


E © 


"Capt. 
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Capt. M. Fie, fie, to be ſure he's a fout-mouth'd 


man; but he's ready to anſwer what he ſays. 
Will. Fm aſham'd to tell my friend this fellow's 


ſo deſpicable; yet, then he'd not think of urging 


à ſerious contention. 


Grig. Why it's Willy Bellevue 8 pia mater! 


3 at bis ee? * How 1 do? 
(Hates hands. 
Capt. M. That 8 right ! Courage without malice. 


— We'll all ſtep yonder, and in five minutes: time 


perform the operation. | — 
_ Grig. Operation my infleatidinte:: | 
Capt. M. Seems a very good caſe in your nad. 


rig. Theſe? ha, ha, ha! That will be one way 


of curing indeed !—yery good—after a leaden pill, 
the patient cou'd never complain o' th* doctor! 


Mill. Trifling' with this fool — I'll ſee Maria and 


upbraid her No! Pll inſiſt n an explanation 


from Charles — i. 


Capt. M. Stop, William! Come this way, and 
among the trees well — ad 
 Grig. The trees! Step into my: Jittls parloue; 7 

Capt. M. Little parlour ! Oh, vou 1 1 want to 
ſettle the affair croſs a table—- 
Grig. Pl tie him in a chair. A 
Capt. M. Will you? 37 $32. BY 
- Grig. Then with, my 8 


Capt. M. Saw I— Death and ob¹,˙V if” youre! fo. 


daemon have you got a ſecond? 


Grig. He's gone out for candles ! 1 Bring my razor 


hem my amputating knife! 
| Cape. M. Do you think we're in | America goin 


upon a ſcalping party! (draws a Fans by the 


Heavens Pll—(7;z à low tone.) 


* Grig. Bring my ſalve- box, diachy lon, and tour- - - 


niquet. 


Capt. M. None o your rourniquets or toma- 


hawks. 
Erig. Ill handle you as gently—The lint and 
bet GH, give you ſuch a dreſſing 


Capt. M. 
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Cad.. M. Handle me! I'Il give you a drefling,! 
(Bear, e 
. Hop! Murder! 


Enter Allbur, G ix . a7 vp) auth a c hub . , 
1 9 tr . Jollybo . 


All. Here, Conſtable, 3 3 down 1 take , 
him up | [Exit Grigſby roaring. 
He 58 bialke the peace 1 Why didn't you hear him? 
— Juſtice ! Where's William:; 

Capt. M. Oh, Ill have 0% (hoking out.) Pre 
heard of your juſtice l. (collars Allbut.) Liften, op- 
preſſor of the widow—plunderer of the orphan— | 
you call for juſtice ! As L now ſhake your ugly body 
before this bleſſed ſun that's going down upon your 
head, let your villainous ſoul tremble at night upon 
your. pillow, you ſcoundre l! [ Exit. 

Fall. Bravo, Captain! Oh, how I fhould like to 
croſs the rough ocean of life in confort with ſuch a. 
man of war- we'd chace affliction, take diſtreſs'd y 
merit-under our nch, and en ſafe to _ 
harbour of comfort. | 

All. What d'ye talk of; Captain—Pa keep op a 
fire with eber an admiral in the navy. 

Zell. Ves, in a ſnug parlour with a poker i in your 
hand. Mrs. Allbut has promis'd, inſtead of wiping 
away her tears at fictitious woe, when real miſery \ 
. ſhe I put her hand 1 in e now” | 

ord with you. | £ 
ah Ar church Pu Gr 15 my bew e laune. 


4 vt 
OY 
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8 N E alk 
The J. ilage, Enter Charles ; 255 *. 


Cha. I will not be 8 to Maria's certain 
diſgrace and future happineſs, by tacitly complying 
with her caprice; her union with this ſorry low 
muſt not be. 147 


Enter Sir Henry and Louiſa, = 


1 You're very good, Sir Henry. EET 
Sir H. Sir—Miſs Louiſa Somners. Madam—, 
Louiſa. Oh, Sir Henry, I cou'd have introduc'd 
this gentleman to you. We have met before— 
hav'n't we, Sir? 
Cha. To my infinite pleaſure, Madam. (Bows. ) 
Sir H. Oh, this is very well—then,. ſince you're 
already acquainted, I hope a ſimilarity of ſentiments 
will ſave me even a wiſh for a more tender inter- 
courſe between two ſuch amiable perſons. (Going. ) | 
 _ Louiſa. Now, Sir Henry, pray don't go. ; 
Sir H. Madam, didn't 1 promiſe to find a very 
unexpected friend for you ? ” 
Louiſa. Trae—to oblige me, won't you excuſe : 
Sir Henry? (Ie Charles.) * 
Cha. Self. intereſt, Madam, when the cauſe leaves 


me with a lady I ſo much admire. 


Sir H. (apart to Charles.) Follow that, N Mr. 
Willows—niece to an Iriſh peer —a deſirable alli- 
ance! When your ſiſter Maria gives her hand to my 
nephew, our family will be very leading in both 
kingdoms, (Sir Henry and Charles confer.) 1 

Louiſa. This Mr. Bellevue's experiment to prove 
his friend was well enough; but his conduct to his 
mother and this young lady is very equivocal—- 
leaves one in a cottage, and breaks a ſolemn engage 
ment to the other. (Alde.) AD ie Tak ? 

223 V- | 5 Sir H. 


— 
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| Sir H. Moſt obedient. | [ Exit, 
TCouiſa. Sir, 1 wiſh'd for an occaſionto talk to you 
a little, and you ſhall not again ſend me out of the 
way, (mimicks.) „ Ma'am, I beg your pardon, I 
muſt ſpeak to this lady” —and the poor favour'd— | 
this lady, ſoon follows me in a ſhower of piteous 
tears don't be offended ; bur I muſt inquire— 
| What reaſon had'you to break of that maten) 

Cha. Then ſhe has heard of my ſiſter Maria and 
=—(afide.) Madam, *twas mo erat og rat 
_ vulgar connection. . 

oui. (afide.). True; I heard ſhe was 3 to 
"Par Allbut, but 1 thought her a very W Wo- 
man thoꝰ. 

Cha: Madam, he reflected a diſgrace upon me; 
I'd wiſn to have conceal'd it from you; but ſince it's 
notorious, her pattiality for the barber neon“ 
here 

Louiſa.) Oh, then you're jealous of Dr. Grighby. 

: Cha; Jealous, Madam! | 

_ Louiſa: Now I've done that pretty nals; Pl queſt 
tion him on his treatment to his poor mother. (afide.) 
Sir, you've acquir'd a fortune abroad don't you 
bluſh not to take a Ile. more. notice on "ous ho- 
nour'd parent? | 

Cha. Madam, L: have taken every notice that 5 
obedience: and duty can dictate - my honoured pa- 
rent ſhall never Want an uy: chair and LY cheerfal- EY 
bottle. on 65 ö 

Louiſa. big 15 55 borrid 8 bed ink- 
5 3 aſperſion can injure Mrs. Bellevue in 
my opinion; and Fm ſorry that your conduct has 
turn d it ſo very much againſt her ſon but a child's 
protection the parent ſhall never miſs whilſt I can 
prove myſelf the friend ene e aged be- 
nevolence. + Exit. 

_____ * Cha, Very oddithizt! What can ſhe mean—avhat! 

 conduR'of mine cou'd change her opinion of Mil. 
liam Bellrvue Why angry that my old father 
IE haye an eaſy chair and Ja MEG the! 

weet __ 
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ſweet character of her charity -prepar'd. my heart 
for the impreſſion made by her beauty. As Sir 
Henry .obſerves—if I cou'd obtain her with all my 
wealth, a reſpectable introduction into life is an 
object but my ſiſter and this. Grigſby ! no! the 
ſhall have Sir Henry's nephew—a ſplendid thing! 
her affections are alienated from William, fo I don't 
injure him. DEED „„ 


Enter William. 


Vi. Why tis he —ſo dreſs'd! - the report's then 
true of my dear Charles give you joy, though. 
_ your motive for concealing your ſucceſs from me 
but anſwer me; do you know of your ſiſter's 
change? 5 8 Sx 
Cha. Ay, William! let her go—ſhe's net worthy 
of ſuch: an honeſt fellow. „ 
Will. Then ſhe has your approbation of her 
= | . 85 ; 
( Cha. (afide.) Call me to an account! this is 
rather building too much upon our former intimacy, ! 
I ſhou'd deſpiſe myſelf if pride of riches, or hope 
of more honourable alliance, cou'd warp my heart 
from an old friend—yet—look”ye, Sir | 


Will. Sir! ; 7 OOO 

_ Cha. Your marrying my fiſter is now out of 

/ fight ; but to atone for her perfidy, as you indeed 
| juſtly call it, and in conſideration of our former 

acquaintance— = _ | 

Will. Acquaintance ! (much hurt.) | 

Cha. Whatever pecuniary embarraſſments you ma 

labour under, if the ſum you'll find here is not ſafi-- 

cient to extricate you, you may command— _ 3 

ns ; (gives a ſmall pocket-book. 

Will. Sir, I thank you—for—your—bounty— 

my heart will burſt—( ade.) your humane—teelings 
Tfor— my abject poverty— ' + 7 
(with great emotion Hingst down the pocket-books.. 


3 
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Enier Mrs. Bellevue, agitated. 
Madam, I have loſt my Maria! 
Mrs. Bell. Then Charles retaliates upon you my 
former endeavoꝝrs to ſeparate you from his filter — 
unkind at ſuch a time ! but what ve juſt heard is 
a treaſure of -triumph !—Sir, was not the veſſel that 
brought your wealth to Europe captur'd at ſea ?— 
- And but for the intrepidity of one brave yourg 
man, might you not, at this moment, be as much 
the wretched object of ſcorn, as you now ſuppoſe 5 
my ſon ?—Behold the preſerver of your fortube! 
Cha Was William the ſeaman that (aſfoniſped.) 
Mrs. Bell. He was, My gallant ſon! who forgot 
he had a life to loſe, when call'd by honour, and 
impell'd by duty— _ ET OE: 
114. The owner of Captain Vanſldifen's cargo } © 
5 . 7 Erprixſd. 
Cba. My friend | The companion of my youth! 
— ]'ve pierc'd the heart that loves me— I ſee, now, 


pride did bias me when I-—my generous benefactor 


too !—that gave me his laſt ſhilling! (Aſide.) 
Enter Sir Henry Check. | 


Sir H. Now, Sir, where is your. ſiſter ?—Give- 
me leave to introduce my nephew— „ 
Cha. I know nothing about your nephew, Sir 
Henry. 23 SUES Th 65 Ed,» ia 
Exter Maria. 
Here, ſiſter, take your William; and if ever I hear 
a word of your infernal Doctor Grigſby ; I'll cut his 
throat. b . N ; 5 1 


Enter Griglby ID 


Grig. Ladies and gentlemen, your moſt obe- 
dient—brother, your*'s—how dye, Widow? Toon | 


— 
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moſt humble Gally Pot—Pm juſt coming from the 
moſt pleaſing adventure —a certain officer was mis- 
fortunate enough to fall into my hands—he! he! 
he! affronted me! but dem'me I ſick'n'd him of 
ſuch aquatic frolics my little cane here emancipated 
the pulveriz'd ligaments of his cinabar lobſter-ſhef 
El ſwitch'd him I knock'd— 

Capt. M. (without.) I'll catch you, you raſcal; 
where! is the dog? 
Brig. Some gentleman loſt Mis deg- hey W- 
a pey—Pompey—(wabiſtls and runs Bout: 1 


Enter Nein. Mallinakiack: 


ea Me JI beat you as black 135 
Srig. A black dog—a | retty dog. (Whiltles.) 
Capt. M. Oh, you're there 
rig. Where Pompey—poor . low. 2 
Capt. M. Pl razor and tomahawk you; you 
74 l I aſk'd for a ſecond, and he ſaid he was gone 
to buy candles 
Erg. 1 take ſhelter in your LITE my love! ! 
(Runs to Maria William pufves him back. 
Cube. M. Depart! or by the powers !— 
+ Grig. Depart ? Oh, by the powers of med'cine, 
1. make ſome of you Spar; Joſt my b A 
Capt. M. You'll what? | 
Erig. Squibs and aquz fortis ! (Enter Louiſa. J 
Want your change—hay'n't ſo much in the till 
ſend you a pound of bees wax a fine crocodile. 
(Runs of 
Maria. Dear William brother hy ſuppoſe 
I cou'd think of ſuch a wretch ? | 
Cha. Then our errors all proceeded from his ab- 
ſurd vanity, 
| Sir . Here, Madam, i 1s the friend I promis "Va 


( pointing to the Captain. 
Capt. M. Eh! (looking. ), 


. 


Louiſa. 
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Zouiſa Heay? ns 1 Pa. ns os deceive me, Or | 


it SES elf RS. 2 F $2 3% 18 Fi | 
Capt. M. Loaiſa! n tag 3119 a $ 
4 Touiſa. My father!“ ert none 


Capt. M. Ladies and 5 won't you wiſh 
me joy.+ Why this is my cherub! my darling! that 
follow'd me to France and back again—flying after 

me through all my wars like: a dove With e 
branch in her mouth. oh 5 3 8 

Lauiſa. Dear father, hydeatorn: this? the 1 
of Sir Henry, my uncle acknowledges his unkind- 
neſs; and intreats you to return in che moſt cordial 
terms of affection. 

Capt, M. This morning I walled about here, and 
did n't know where to break my faſt.—If he gives 
me a bit of an eftate, VII build ſuch 'a country 
houfe | the fign, my family arms, and my-motto— 

walk in and eat, a all that want à dinner! Ah, child! 
there's only one thins More you cou'd do, to make 
me happier—here'st 5 the neat boy, that cut and flaſh'd 
your dear Father about—that ſtood upon the deck, 4 
ſhakivg the bullets out of his hair like a mermaid. — — 
5 With your leave, Madam; (a Mrs: Bellevue.) Louiſa, 
RES my {rom my hand William Bellevue. 
5 Louifa tooks 12 at the Captain 8 
| 45 and Charles.) 
| ba. y William, ie will be puniſhment, iR 
you reject my ſiſter, and rob 08. of ee for 
erer. | 
ofa, Ha,; ha, "FU 1 ſee it! Oh, What a ridis 
eulous miſtake Have I been under! 
_ Cha.” Phen, Madam, you uppen hat ty name 
was Bellevue. (To. Loui/a.). 1 
Capt. M. Sir, might 1 aſpire to. render myſelf | 5 
5 acceptable to your charming daughter rx TE 
ill. My honour'd mother! My dear Charles! — 
EY "Here firſt ſet his fur an fe 
| | g Wor Maria. 
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Full, (without): Come along !—don' t he aſham d 
of ſome good, by way of variety! - 


; Euer Jollyboy and Allbut, in 3 and oben, 


cbith a on x 


Give them 1 Madam, there are all) our r papers. 


Mrs. Bell. Who are you? (66 Al — 95 

| 2 Your clerk, | 
5 Lo M. What! the rout Juſtice of peace! 

| Ay, honeft httle 578 Alba. 

. M. Oh ! little honeſt Jack Allbut. 

Joll. He reſtores your houſe, and all your's—his 
ill-got poſſeſſions. 

All. Ay, m a man ef conſcience, I deſpiſe 
wronging the widow and the orphan, becauſe I 
don't like to go to law—with a long claw. 


Louiſa, So, my worthy landlord, when people owe . | 


you money, you make them pay you in your own 


 coin—but Margery taught me to thank you for; TO: 


ten pounds. * 
Maria. And me to retract my; ill opinion of a 4 
good man. 


Cha. My dear William, by a look back to our 
paſt adventures, you'll enjoy the recolle&ion that 
your have borne unmerited adverfity—and I, whilſt | 

pride in undeſerved proſperity is puniſhed, 


ſhall be taught by my reception here, that when 


diſtreſs preſents itſelf before me, the bittereſt drop 


in the cup of human miſery is, the 9 con- 
tempt. 


Mrs. Bell. Thus you'll deſerve your wealth 


and when inſpir'd by Heav'n to diſpenſe the bleſ- 


ſings it has ſent you alone for that benign pur- 
poſe, wait not for the application of modeſt indi- 
gence —ſeek her in her fad retreat, cheer her 
with your imiles, wipe away her tears, comfort . 


8 renee her. 


Will. © 
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Mill. Charles, begin your acts of benevolence 
by ſhewing your gratitude to this worthy man, 

| | (Pointing to Foll. 

. Foll. Thank you, Madam. But as the wind 

ſometimes diverts itfelf by playing in the fails of 

my mill, and people will obſtinately perſiſt in this 

odd whim of eating bread, I think I may do 


pretty well as I am. Ay, we may ſee the world 


in our village! But a ſig for the world—Let in- 


duſtry ſecure independence; and if wealth or po- 
verty will come, let the: rich man be proud only. 
of his power 


# 


to be the poor man's friend. 
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Written and ſpoken by Mrs. Es TEN. 
IE World i in a Village Lord help the filly : 


| man! 1 , 
"WIS could. he ſtumble on ſuch 3 an old faſhion'd 
plan ! 
Here's a fine Lady for me, exhauſting her ftore 
In diſcharging of Pls and relieving the poor; 
And, inſtead among Bucks of mg £ a racket, 
Falls in love with a ſwain, oh, faugh ! in a jacket. 
The Lover too, rich, young. . without one .toniſh * - 
vice— ; 
No racing, ' no betting, no intriguing, no dice. | 
The World in a Village !—I declare I'd as ſoon 
Expect natural traits from a World in the Moon. 
Well, if they give me ſuch parts, I'll ſo it manage, 
Commence an Authoreſs myſelf, and write for the- 
_ Stape. 
The World ; in a Village! tis the World in a Tam 
That's your ſort, that's the 5 8 and, e PH write | 
*em-down.- | 
Give to the Poor! _ | 
"Tis what Ladies in high Loh can't afford to do, | 
They have Dreſs, Equipage,, Wee Concerts, 
; Pharo, Loo, 
Debrs, Duns, and Fees for every ſecret. Billet. 
e 
Lady Fanny Pendl juſt riſen from her Ja bed, © 
In the hard taſk of OY blending white 4 red, 


Clancing 


. 
= 1 

* A 

*, + 


* 21 2 a 1 > 


I 


0 EP 1L-0-04'E. 
> Crayons her languid eyes from the dens glaſs a 


minute nere 1 eat 
Cries, Betty, unfold that paper, —ſee what's in it”, : 


« Yes, my Lady: 
« It's a petition, Mem, from a poor ſoldier? s wife, 


« Layin ing in in of twins, Mem, juſt as he loſt his 


cc Bleſs me, Betty, this freckle ſpoils every feature; 
«© Pm vaſtly ſorry I can't ſerve the poor creature: 
« Pye too much feeling for an income ſo ſmall— 


. Don t forget Lady F __y ticket for Ivy grand 
: Ball.“ 
| Then the men, - oh, they are clogs abby noddiae, 


With their throats tied" up, falſe calves, and rer 
bodies: 

Pert men at feventeen, inſolvents at twenty; * 

At twenty-five, invalids old men at thirty.- 

Here's daſhing Dick Squanders: the 1 Nabob's 

| rich heir, 

With caſh at his banker's, and ten thouſand a year,” 3 

Would he his aſſociates of faſhion diſgrace -* 


By rememb' ring a friend with a ſorrowful face? 


o, deinmie, not he; he's up to all that there ig 
Know 7 poor: friend'l=Oh, 6 le it, that's: a rr th 


But pe keueſi, 1 own, is PRISON taken, 
A likeneſs ſo ſtrong, it cannot be miſtaken ; 


In the true Britiſh ſailor how: often we meet 


Generoſity's home—Liberality's ſeat! 
Who, tho' hardy, humane; if improvident, ja; 
Ever conſtant in love, ever true to his truſt; 


Who invites the unhappy to ſhare in his meſs; # 
ho ne*er turn'd his back on. à friend in diſtreſs; 
ſho, mĩdſt dang ger and IO will courageouſly 


ting, ©. 
toy = arms be viſtorious and long live the 


j 
— 


